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TYE ARGUMENT, 

FEneas proceeds in his relation; he gives an account of the 
ficet with which he failed, and the fucceſs of his firſt voy- 
age to Thrace; from thence he directs his courſe to De- 
los, and aſks the oracle what place the Gods had appoint- 
ed for his habitation ? By a miſtake of the oracle's anſwer, 
he ſettles in Crete; his houſhold Gods give him the true 
ſenſe of the oracle in a dream. He follows their advice, 

and makes the beſt of his way for Italy: he is caſt on ſe- 

veral ſhores, and meets with vcry ſurpriſing adventures, 
till at length he lands in Sicily; where his father Anchiſes 
dies. This is the place he was failing from, when the 
tempeſt rute and threw him upon the Carthaginian coaſt. 


ly Tears bad cnn he PR 
And Priam's throne, by too ſevere a fate: 

When ruin'd Troy became the Grecians prey, 

And Ilium's lofty tow'rs in aſhes lay: 

Warn'd by celeſtial omens, we retreat, s 

To ſeek in foreign iſles a happier ſeat. 

Near old Antandros, and at Ida's foot, 

The timber of the facred groves we cut, 

And built our fleet: uncertain yet to find 

What place the gods for our repoſe affign'd. 10 
Vor. III. A Friends 
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Friends daily flock, and ſcarce the kindly ſpring 

Began to clothe the ground, and birds to fing, 

When old Anchiſcs ſummon'd all to fea ; 

The crew my father and the fates obey. 

With fighs and tears I leave my native ſhore, 13 

And empty fields, where Ilium ſtood before. 

My fire, my fon, our lefs and greater gods, 

All ail at once; and cleave the briny floods. 

Againſt our coaſt appears a ſpacious land, 

Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command: 20 

Thracia the name ; the people bold in war 

Vaſt are their fields, and tillage is their care. 

A hoſpitable realm, while fate was kind ; 

With Troy in friendſhip and religion join'd. 

I land, with luckleſs omens ; then adore 25 

Their gods, and draw a line along the ſhore : 

I lay the deep foundations of a wall : 

And Enos, nam'd from me, the city call. 

To Dionzan Venus vows are paid, £ 
30 


And all the pow'rs that riſing labours aid ; 

A bull on Jove's imperial altar laid. 

Not far, a rifing hillock ſtood in view 

Sharp myrtles on the fides and cornels grew. 

There, while I went to crop the ſylvan ſcenes, 

And ſhade our altar with their leafy greens, 3s 

I pul'd a plant; (with horror I relate 

A prodigy fo ſtrange, and full of fate) 

The rooted fibres roſe ; and from the wound 

Black bloody drops diſtilFd upon the ground. 
Mute 
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Mute and amaz'd, my hair with terror toods 40 
Fear {trunk my finews, and congeal'd my blood. 
Man'd once agaia, another plant I try, 
That other guſh'd with the ſame ſangnine dye. 
Then, fearing guilt, for ſome offence unknown, 
With pray'rs and vows the Dryads I atone; 4s 
With all the ſiſters of the woods, and moſt 
T he God of arms, who rules the Thracian coaſt ; 
That they, or ke, theſe omens would avert, 
Relcaſe our fears, and better ſigns impart. 
Clear'd, as I thought, and fully fix'd at length 30 
To learn the cauſe, I tugg'd with all my ſtrength : 
I bent my knees againſt the ground; once more 
The violated myrtle ran with gore. 
Scarce dare I tell the ſequel : from the womb 
Of wounded earth, and caveras of the tomb, 5$ 
A groan, as of a troubled ghoſt, renew'd 
My fright, and then theſe dreadful words enſu'd. 
Why doſt thou thus my bury'd body rend? 
O ſpare the corps of thy unkappy friend ! 
Spare to pollute thy pious hands with blood: 60 
The tears diſtil not from the wounded wood; 
But ev'ry drop this living tree contains 
Is kindred blood, and ran in Trojan veins : 
O iy from this unhoſpitable ſhore, 
Warn'd by my fate; for I am Polydore ! 65 
Here loads of lances, in my blood embru'd, 
Again ſhoot upward, by my bload renew?'d. 

My falt'ring tongue and ſhiv ring limbs deciare 
My horror, and in briſtles roſe my hair. 

A 3 When 
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When Troy with Grecian arms was cloſely pent, 
Old Priam, fearful of the war's event, 71 
This hapleſs Polydore to Thracia ſent. 
Loaded with gold he ſent his darling far 
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From noiſe and tumults, and deſtructive war: 

Committed to the faithleſs tyrant's care: 

Who, when he ſaw the power of Troy decline, 

Forſook the weaker, with the ſtrong to join. 

Broke ev'ry bond of nature, and of truth; 

And murder'd, for his wealth, the royal youth. 

O ſacred hunger of pernicious gold, 30 

What bands of faith can impious lucre hold! 

Now, when my foul had ſhaken off her fears, 

I call my father, and the Trojan peers: 

Relate the prodigies of Heav'a, require 

What he commands, and their advice defire. 85 

All vote to leave that execrable ſhore, 

Polluted with the blood of Polydore. 

But ere we fail, his fun'ral rites prepare; 

Then, to his ghoſt, a tomb and altars rear. 

In mournful pomp the matrons walk the round ; go 

With baleful cypreſs and blue fillets crown'd, 5 

Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we pour, 

And thrice invoke the foul of Polydore. 
Now when the raging ſtorms no longer reign, gg 

But ſouthern gales invite us to the main; 

We launch our veſſels, with a proſp*'rous wind, 
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An iſland in th* 7Zcemn main appears: 
Neptune and wat'ry Doris claim it theirs. roo 
It floated once, till Phoebus fix'd the ſides 
Of rooted carth, and now it braves the tides. 
Here, borce by friendly winde, we come aſhore, 
With necdful eaſe our weary limbs reſtore, 
And the Sun's temple, and his town adore, 1c, 
Anius the prieſt and king, with laurel crown'd, 

His hoary locks with purple iltets bound, 
Who ſaw my fire the Delian ſhore aſcend, 
Came forth with eager haſte to meet his friend. 
Invites him to his palace; and in fign 110 
Of ancient love, their ptighted hands they join. 
Then to the temple of the God I went, 
And thus before the firine my vows preſent. 
Give, O Thyman tus, give a reſting place 
To the ſad relics of the Trojan race: 115 
A ſeat ſecure, a region of their own, 
A laſting empire, and a happier town. 
Where ſhall we fix, where ſhall our labours end, 
Whom fhall we follow, and what fate attend? 
Let not my pray*rs a doubtful anfwer find, 120 
But in clear avguries unveil thy mind. 
Scarce had I frid, he ſhook the holy ground, 
The laurels, and the lofty hills around; 
And from the Tripos ruſh'd a bellowing found. 
Proftrate we fell, confeſs'd the preſent God, nag 
Who gave this anſwer from his dark abode : 
Undaunted youths, go ſeek that mother earth 
From which your anceſtors derive their birth, 

43 Tie 
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The foil that ſent you forth, her ancient race, 
In her old boſom, ſhall again embrace. 130 
Throꝰ the wide world th ZEncian houſe ſhall reign, 
And childrens children ſhall the crown ſuſtain. 
Thus Phoebus did our future fates diſcloſe : 
A mighty tumult, mix'd with joy, aroſe. 

All are concern'd to know what place the God 135 
Aſſign'd, and where determin'd our abode. 
My father, long revolving in his mind 
The race and lineage of the Trojan kind, 
Thus anfwer'd their demands: ye princes, hear 
Your pleaſing fortune, and diſpel your fear. 140 
The fruitful iſſe of Crete, well known to fame, 
Sacred of old to Jove's imperial name, 
In the mid ocean lies with large command; 
And on its plains a hundred cities ſtand. 
Another Ida riſes there, and we 145 
From thence derive our Trojan anceftry. 
From thence, as tis divulg'd by certain fame, 
To the Rhætean ſhores old Teucer came. 
There fix'd, and there the ſeat of empire choſe, 


Ere llium and the Trojan tow'rs aroſe. 150 
In humble vales they built their ſoft abodes: 

Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, 

With tinkling cymbals charm'd th* Idean woods. 


She ſecret rites and ceremomes taught, 
And to the yoke the ſavage lions brought. 254 
Let us the land, which Heav'n appoints, explore; 
Appeaſe the winds, and ſeek the Gnoſſian ſhore. 

VF 
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If Jove aſſiſt the paſſage of our fleet, 

The third propitious dawn diſcovers Crete. 

On ſmoking altars, to the gods he paid. 
A bull, to Neptune an oblation due, 
Another bull to bright Apollo flew : 
A milk-white ewe the weſtern winds to pleaſe 

And one coal black to calm the ſtormy ſeas. 163 
Ere this, a flying rumour had been ſpread, 

That fierce [domeneus from Crete was fled, 
Expell' d and exiFd ; that the coaſt was free 

From foreign or domeſtic enemy : 

We leave the Delian ports, and put to fea. 170 
By Naxos, fam'd for vintage, make our way: 

Then green Donyſa paſs ; and fail in fight 

We paſs the ſcatter'd iſles of Cyclades, 

That, fcarce diſtinguiſh'd, ſeem to ſtud the feas. 173 
The ſhouts of ſailors double near the ſhores ; 

They ſtretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 
And ſwiftly thro” the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promis'd land at length we bore, 180 
With joy deſcending on the Cretan ſhore. 

With eager haſte a rifing town I frame, 

Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name: 

The name itſelf was grateful ; I exhort 

To found their houſes, and erect a fort. 185 
Our ſhips are hauPd upon the yellow ſtrand. 

The youth begin to till the labour d land. 


And 
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And I myſelf new marriages promote, 

Give laws; and dwellings I divide by lot. 

When rifing vapours choke the wholfome air, 190 

And blaſts of noiſume winds corrupt the year: 

The trees devouring caterpillars burn : 

Parch'd was the grafs, and blited was the corn. 

Nor *fcape the beaſts: for Sirius from on high 

With peſtilential heat infects the ſky ; 195 

My men, ſome fall, the ref in fevers fry. 

Again my father bids me ſcek the ſhore 

Of ſacred Delos, and the God implore : 

To learn what end of woes we might expect, 

And to what clime our weary courſe direct. aco 
*Twas night, when ev'ry creature, void of cares, 

The common gift of balmy ſlumber ſhares : 

The ſtatues of my gods, (for ſuch they ſeem'd) 

Thoſe gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem'd, 

Before me ſtood, majeſtically bright, 205 

Full in the beams of Phe be's ent'ring light. 

Then thus they ſpoke, and eas'd my troubled mind: 

What from the Delian God thou go'lſt to find, 

He tells thee here; and ſends us to relate: 

Thoſe pow'rs are we, companions of thy fate, 210 

Who from the burning town by thee were brought; 

Thy fortune follow'd, and ihy fafety wrought. 

Thro' ſeas and lands, as we thy ſteps attend, 

So ſhall our care thy glorious race befriend. 

An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain ; 213 

A town, that o'er the conquer d world ſhall reign. 

Thon 
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Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build; 

Nor let the weary mind to labours yield : 

But change thy ſeat ; for not the Delian God, 

Nor we, have given thee Crete for our abode. 220 
A land there is, Heſperia call'd of old, 

The ſoil is fruitful, and the natives bold. 

Th Oenotrians held it once ; by later fame, 

Now call'd Italia from the leader's name. 

Jafius there, and Dardanus were born : aa 
From thence we came, and thither muſt return. 
Riſe, and thy fire with theſe glad tidings greet 3 
Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Crete. 
Aftoniſh'd at their voices, and their fight, 
(Nor were they dri ams, but vifions of the night; 230 
I faw, I knew their faces, and deſery d 

In perfect view their hair with fillets ty d ;) 

I ftarted from my couch, and clammy fweat 

On all my limbs and ſhiv*ring body fat. 

To Heav'n 1 lift my hands with pious hafte, 231 
And facred incenſe in the flames I caft. 

Thus to the gods their perfect honours done, 

More chearful to my good old fire I run; 

And tell the pleaſing news; in little ſpace 

He found his error of the double race. 240 
Not, as before he deem'd, deriv'd from Crete; 
No more deluded by the doubtful ſeat. 

Then faid, O fon, turmoiPd in Trojan fate, 
Such things as theſe Caſſandra did relate; 
Foretold of Troy renew d ia Italy, 


245 
And 
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That Phrygian Gods to Latium ſhould be brought; 

Or who believ'd what mad Caſſandra taught ? 

Now let us go, where Phœbus leads the way: 230 

He faid, and we with glad conſent obey, 

Forſake the ſeat ; and leaving few behind, 

We ſpread our {ai:s before the willing wind. 

Now from the fight of land our gallies move, 

With only ſeas around, and ſkies above. 254 

When o'er our heads deſcends a burſt of rain; 

And night with fable clouds involves the main: 

The ruſting winds the foamy billows raiſe : 

The ſcatter'd fleet is forc'd to ſev ral ways: 

The face of Heav'n is raviſh'd from our eyes, 260 

And in redoubled peals the roaring thunder flies. 

Caſt from our courſe, we wander in the dark; 

No ftars to guide, no point of land to mark. 

Ev'n Palinurus no diſtinction found 

Betwixtthenight and day; fuch darkneſsreign'daround. 

Three ſtarleſs nights the doubtful navy ſtrays 266 

Without diſtinction, and three ſunleſs days. 

The fourth renews the ligt, and from our ſhrowds 

We view the rifing land like diftant clouds : 

The mountain-tops confirm the pleaſing fight z 270 

And curling ſmoke aſcending from their height. 

The canvaſs falls; their oars the ſailors ply ; 

From the rude ſtrokes the whirling waters fly: 

At length I land upon the Strophades ; 

Safe from the danger of the ſtormy ſcas: 275 
| Thoſe 


And Latian lands, but who could then have e 
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Thoſe iſles are compaſs d by th” Ionian main ; 
The dire abode where the foul harpics reign : 
Forc'd by the winged warriors to repair 
To their old homes, and leave their coftly fare. 
Monſtcrs more fierce offended Heav'n ne'er ſent 2% 
From Hell's abyſs, for human puniſhment. 
With virgin-faces, but with wombs obſcene, 
Foul paunces, and with ordure ſtill unclean : 
With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean. 

We landed at the port, and ſoon beheld 283 
Fat herds of oxen graze the flow'ry ficld : 
And wanton goats without a kceper ftray'd 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade. 
Then call the gods for partners of our ſeaſt x 
And Jove himſelf the chief invited gueſt. 250 
We ſpread the tables on the greenſword ground: 
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round: 
When from the mountaia tops, with hideous cry, 
And clatt'ring wings, the hungry harpies fly: 
They fuatch the meat, defiling all they find ; 295 
And parting, leave a loathſome ſtench behind. 
Cloſe by a hollow rock again we fit ; 
New drefs the dinner, and the beds refit; 
Sccure from fight, beneath a plcaſing ſhade, 
Where tufted trees a native arbour made. 3ca 
Again the holy fires on altars burn: 
And once again the rav*nous birds return: 
Or from the dark receſſes where they lie, 
Or from another quarter of the Ky. 
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With filthy claws their odious meal repeat, 303 
I bid my friends for vengeance then prepare, 

And with the helliſh nation wage the war. 

They, as commanded, for the fight provide; 

And in the graſs their glitt'ring weapons hide: 316 
Then, when along the crooked ſhore we hear 

Their clatt'ring wings, and faw the foes appear; 
Miſenus ſounds a charge: we take th“ alarm, 

And our ſtrong hands with ſwords and bucklers arm. 
In this new kind of combat all employ 315 
Their utmoſt force, the monſters to deſtroy. 

In vain; the fated ſkin is proof to wounds; 

Ard from their plumes the ſhining ſword rebounds. 
At length rebuff d. they leave their mangled prey, 
And their firetch'd pinions to the ſkies diſplay. 320 
Yet one remain'd, the meſſenger of fate, } 


High on a craggy cliff Cclzno fat, 

And thus her diſmal errand did relate : 

What, not contented with our oxen ſlain, 
Dare you with Heav'n an im pious war maintain, 
And drive the harpies from their native reign ? 326 
Heed therefore what | fay ; and keep in mind 
What Jove decrees, what Phœbus has defign'd ; 
And I, the harpy's queen, from both relate: 

You feek thꝰ Italian ſhores, forcdoom'd by fate: 330 
Th' Italian ſhores are granted you to find: 

And a ſafe paſſage to the port aſfign'd. 

But know, that ere your promis'd walls you build, 
My curſes ſhall ſeverely be fullild. 


Fierce 
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Fierce famine is your lot for this miſdeed, 335 
Reduc' d to grind the plates on which you feed. 
She faid ; and to the neĩighb' ring foreſt New : 
Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 
Hopeleſs to win by war, to pray'rs we fall, 
And on th” offended harpics humbly call. 340 
And whether gods, or birds obſcene they were, 
Our vows for pardon and for peace preter. 
But old Anchiſes, off”ring ſacrifice, 
And lifting up to Hcav'n lis hands and eyes; 
Ador'd the greater gods: Avert fud he, 345 
Ticſ omens, render vain this prophecy: c 
And from th” impending curſe a ptous people free, 
Thus having faid, he bids us put to fea ; 
We looſe from ſhore our haviſers, and obey : : 
And foon with ſwelling fails purſue our wat'ry way. 
Amie? our courſe Zacynthian woods appearz 3;8 
And next by rocky Neritos we ſtcer: 
We fly from Ithaca's dete ſted ſhore, 
And curſe the land which dire Uly ſſos bore. 
At length Leucnte's cloudy top appears; 3 is 
And the ſun's temple, which the failor fears, 
Ref ©7'd to breathe awhile from labour paſt, 
Our crooked aackors from the prow we cafl ; 
And joyful to the little city haſte. 
Here fafe beyond our hopes, our vows we pay 3680 
To Jove, the guide and patron of our way. 
The cuſtoms of our country we purſue ; 
And Trojan games on Actian ſhoies renew. 

Vor. III. B Our 
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Our youth their naked limbs beſmear with oil, 

And exerciſe the wreſtlers noble toil. 36s 
Pleas'd to have ſail'd fo long before the wind, 

And left ſo many Grecian towns behind. 

The Sun had now fulfill'd his annual courſe, 

And Boreas on the ſeas diſplay'd his force: 

I fix'd upon the templeꝰs lofty door 370 
The brazen ſhield which vanquiſh'd Abas bore : | 
The verſe beneath my name and action ſpeaks, 
Theſe arms ZZneas took from conqu'ring Greeks. 
Then l command to weigh; the ſeamen ply 

Their ſweeping oars, the ſmoking billows ly. 373 
The fight of high Phæacia ſoon we loſt ; 

And ſkim'd along Epirus” rocky coaſt. 

Then to Chaonia's port our courſe we bend, 

And landed, to Buthrotis heights aſcend. 379 
Here wond' rous things were loudly blaz'd by fame; 
How Helenus reviv'd the Trojan name ; 

And reign'd in Greece: That Priam's captive ſon 
Succeeded Pyrrhus in his bed and throne. 

And fair Andromache, reſtor'd by fate, 

Ouce more was happy in a Trojan mate. 385 
I leave my gallies riding in the port, 

And long to fee the new Dardanian court. 

By cÞance, the mournful queen, before the gate, 
Then ſcemmiz'd Her former huſhand's fate. 

Green altars rais'd of turf with gifts ſhe crown'd ; 
And ſ:cred priefts in order ſtand around; 391 
And thrice the name of hapleſs Hector ſound. 


The 
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The grove itſelf reſembles Ida's wood, 

And Si mois ſcem'd the well- diſſembl'd flood. 
But when, at nearer diſtance, ſhe beheld 395 
My mining armour, and my Trojan ſhield ; 
Aſoniſh'd at the fight, the vital heat 

Toi ſakes her limbs, her veins no longer beat: 

She faints, ſhe falls, and ſcarce recov' ring ſtrength, 
Thus, with a falt'ring tongue, ſhe ſpeaks at length. 

Are you alive, O goddefs-born ! ſhe faid, 4c 

Or if a ghoſt, then where is Hector's ſhade ? 

At this ſhe caſt a loud and frightful cry: 

With broken words I made this bricf reply : 

All of me that remains appears in fight ; 405 
F live, if living be to loath the light. 

No phantom, but I drag a wretched life; 

My fate reſcmbling that of Hector's wife. 

What have you ſuffer'd fince you loſt your lord, 

By what ſtrange bleffings are you now reftor'd! 416 
Still are you Hector's, or is Hector fled, 

And his remembrance loft in Pyrrhus' bed? 

Wich eyes dejected, in a lowly tone, 

After a modeſt pauſe, the thus begun. 

Oh only happy maid of Priam's race, 4” 
Whom death deliver'd from the foes embrace! 
Commanded on Achilles tomb to die, 

Net forc'd, like us, to hard captivity, | 
Or in a havzhty maſter's arms to lie. 
In Grecian ſhips unhappy we were born: 420 
Endur d the victor's luſt, ſitain'd the ſcorn: 

32 Thus 


16 VIRGIL's TNris. Book III. 
Thus I ſubmitted to the lawleſs pride 

Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 

Cloy'd with poffuttion, he foi fook my bed, 

And Helen's lovely daughter ſought to wed. 425 
Then me to Trojan Hetcrus refign'd ; 

And tis two [ſaves in equal marriage join'd. 

Tul zoung Oreſtes, pierc'd with deep deſpair, 

Ard longirg to redeem the promis'd fair, | 
Before \pullo's altar flew the raviſher. 430 
Py Pyrrhus“ death the kingdom we regain'd: 

At Icaft one half with Heienus remain'd 2 

Our part, ſrum Chaon, he Chaonia calls; 

And names, from Pergamus, his riüug walls. 

But you, what Fates have landed on our coaſt, 43g 
What gods have ſent you, or what ftorms have toft ? 
Dees young Afcanius life and health enjoy, 

Sar d from the ruins of unhappy Troy? 

O tell me how his muther's loſs he bears, 1 


What hopes are promis'd from his blooming years, 
How muck of Hector in his face appears? 

She ſpoke : and mix'd her ſpecch with mournful cries: 
And fruitleſs tears came trickling from her eyes. 

At length her lord deſcends upon the plain, 

In pomp attended with a num*rous train z 443 
Receives his friends, and to the city kads;z 

And tears of joy amidſt his welcome ſheds. 
Proceeding on, another Troy I fee; 

Or, ia ls compaſs, Troy's epitome. 

A rivlet by the name of Xanthus ran 450 
And 1 embrace the Sczan gate again. 
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My friends in porticus were cntertain'd, 
Ani feaſts and pleaſures thro” the city reign'd. 
The tables fillꝰd the ſpacions hall around ; 
And golden bowls with fparkling wine were crown'd. 
Two days we paſe'd in mirth, till fiiendly gales, 436 
Blown from the ſouth, ſupply'd our ſwelling fails. 
Then to the royal ſcer I thus began: 
O thou who know'ſi beyond the reach of man 
The laws of Heav'n, and what the ftars decree, 460 
Whom Pho bus taught unerring prophecy, 5 
From his own tripod, and his holy trec: 
SkiPd in the wing'd inhabitants of air, 
What auſpices their notes and flights declare, 
O ſay ; for all religious rites portend 465 
A happy voyage, and a proſp'rous end; 
And ev'ry pow'r and omen of the ſky 
Direct my courſe for deſtinꝰd Italy. 
But only dire Celæno, from the gods, 
A diſmal famine fatally forebodes: 470 
O ſay what dangers I am firſt to ſhun ; 
What toils to vanquiſh, and what courſe to run. 
The prophet firſt with ſacrifice adores 
The greater gods; their pardon then implores; 
Unbinds the fillet from his holy head; 475 
To Phoebus next my trembliug ſteps he led, 
Full of religious doubts and awful dread. f 
Then with his god poſſt ſo'd, before the ſhrine, 
Theſe words proceeded from his mouth divine. 
O goddeſs-born (for Heav'n's appointed will, 4% 
With greater auſpices of good thay il, 

32 Foreſho u 
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Foreſhows thy voyage, and thy courſe dire&s ; 

Thy fates confpire, and Jove himſelf protects :) 

Of many things, fome few 1 ſhall explain, 

Teach thee to ſhun the dangers of the main, we 

And how at length the promis'd hore to gain. 

The reſt the fates from Helenus conceal, 

And Junv's angry pow'r forbids to tell. 

Firſt then, that happy ſhore, that ſeems ſo nigh, 

Will far from your dcluded wiſhes fly: i 

Long tracts of ſcas divide your hopes from Italy. 

For you muſt cruiſe along Sicilian ſhores ; 

And ftem the currents with your ſtruggling oars : 

Then round th” Italian coaſt your navy fteer; 

And after this to Circe's iſland vcer. 495 

And laſt, before your new foundations riſe, 

Muſt paſs the Stygian lake, and view the nether ſkies. 

Now mark the ſigus of future cafe and reſt, 

And bear them ſafely treaſur d in thy breaſt. 

When in the ſhady ſhelter of a wood, 520 

And near the margin of a gentle flood, 

Thou ſhalt behold a Sew upon the ground, 

With thirty ſucking young encompaſs'd round; 

The dam and offspring white as falling ſaow : 

Theſe on thy city ſhall their name beſtow : uf 

And there ſhall end thy labour and thy woe. 

Nor let the threat*ned famine fright thy mind, 

For Phoebus will aſſiſt, and fate the way will find. 

Let not thy courſe to that ill coaſt be bent, 

Which frunts from far th' Epirian continent; 526 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe parts are all by Grecian foes poſſeſs'd : 
The favage Loctians here the ſhores infeſt. 
There fierce Idomeneus his city builds, 

And guards with arms the Salentiniaa fields. 
And on the mountain's brow Petilia ſtands, 
Which Philoctetes with his troops commands. 
Ev'n when thy fleet is landed on the ſhore, 
And priefts with holy rows the gods adore; 
Then with a purple veil involve your eyes, 
Let hoſtile faces blaſt the ſacrifice. 

Theſe rites and cuſtoms to the reſt commend, 


That to your pious race they may deſcend. 


When parted hence, the wind that ready waits 


For Sicily, ſhall bear you to the Straits : 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 
Tack to the larboard, and ſtand off to fea: 


Veer ſtarboard fea and land. Th' Italian ſhore, 


And fair Sicilia's conſt were one, before 


An earthquake caus'd the faw, the roaring tides 


57 


525 


The paſſage broke that land from land divides: « 3c 
And where the lands retir'd the ruſhing occan rides. 


Diſtingui ſh'd by the ſtraits, on either hand, 
Now rifing cities in long order ſtand, 
And fruitful fields; (fo much can time invade 


534 


The mouldring work that beauteous nature made.) 


Far on the right her dogs foul Scylla hides; 
Charybdis roaring on their left preſides, 
And in her greedy whiripool ſucks the tides; 


; 


Then ſpouts them from below; with fury driv'n, 


The waves mount up, and waſh the face of Heav'n. 
| But 
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But Scy!la from her den, with open jaws, 540 
The finking veſſel in her eddy draws, 

Then daſhes on the rocks: A human face, 

And virgin boſom, hides ker tail's diſgrace. 


Her parts obſcene below the waves deſcend, 54s 


With dogs inclos'd, and in a dolphin end. 

"Tis fafer then to bear aloof to fea, 

And coaſt Pachynus, tho? with more delay; 

Than once to view miſhapen Scylla near, 

And the loud yell of wat'ry wolves to hear. 330 
Beſides, if faith to Helenus be due, 

And if prophetic Phœbus tell me true, 

Do not this precept of your friend forget : 

Which therefore more than once ! matt repeat. 

Above the reſt, great Juno's name adore : $55 

Pay vows to Juno; Juno's aid implore. 

Let gifts be to the mighty qrcen Cefign's ; 

And mollify with pray*rs ker haughty mind; 

Thus, at the length, your paſſage ſhall be free, 

And you fhall ſaſe deſcend on Italy. 5660 

Arriv'd at Cumz, when you view the flood 

Of black Avernus, and the founding wood, 

The mad prophetic Sibyl you ſhall find, 

Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 

She fings the fates, and in her frantic fits, 56s 

The notes and names infſcrib'd to leafs commits. 

What ſhe commits to leafs, in order laid, 

Before the cavern's entrance are difplay'd : 

Unmov'd they lie: but if a blaſt of wind 


Without, or vapours iſſue from behind, 570 


| 
| 
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Tuc leafs are borne aloft in liquid air, 
And the reſumes no more her mufetul care; 
Nor gathers from the rocks her ſ:atter'd verſe, 
Nor fets in order what the winds diſperſe. 
Thus, many not ſuccerding, moſt upbraid 375 
The madneſs of the vilonary maid g 
And with loud curſes leave the myſtic ſhade. 

Think it not loſs of time a while to ſtay z 
Tho? thy cumpanions chide thy long delay: 
Tho” fummon'd to the ſeas, tho? pleaſing gales 3 80 
Invite thy courſe, and ftretch thy ſwelling fails. 
But beg the ſacred pricitefs to relate 
With ſwelling words, and not to write thy fate. 
The ficrce italian people ſhe will ſhow ; 
And all thy wars, and all thy future woes 28 
And what thou may'ſt avoid, and what muit undergo. 
She ſhall direct thy courſe, inſtru thy mind ; 
And teach thee how the happy ſhores to find. 
This is what heav'n allows me to relate: 
Now part in peace ; purſue thy better fate, 390 
And raiſe, by ſtrength of arms, the rrojan ſtate. 

This when the prieſt with friendly voice declar'd, 
He gave me licence, and rich gifts prepar'd : 
Bounteous ef treature, he ſupply'd my want 
With heavy gold. and poliſh'u elephant. 595 
Then Dodonæan calirons put on board, 
And ev'ry ſhip with ſums of ilver ſtor'd. 
A truſty co of mail to me he fent, 
Thrice chain'd with gold, fur utc aud ornament : 
| The 
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The helm of Pyrrhus added to tu reſt, 

Then flouriſl'd with a plume and waving creſt. 

Nor was my fire forgotten, nor my friends; 

And large recruits he to my navy ſends; 

Men, horſes, captains, arms, and warnke ſtores; 
Supplies new pilots, and new ſweeping cars. beg 
Mean time my fire commands to hoiſt our ſails, 
Leſt we ſhould loſe the firſt auſpicious gales. | 
The prophet bleſt the parting crew ; and laſt, 


With words like theſe his ancient friend embrac'd: 

Old happy man, the care of gods above, 619 

Whom heav*nly Venus honour'd with her love, 

And twice preferv'd thy life when Troy was loſt, 

Behold from far the wiſh'd Aufonian coaſt : 

There land ; but take a larger compaſs round, 

For that before is all forbidden ground. 615 

The ſhore that Pœbus has defign'd for you 

At farther diſtance lies, conccal'd from view. 

Go happy hence, and ſeck your new abodes; 

Blef:'d in a fon, and favour d by the gods: 

For [ with uſclefs words proiung your ſtay, 620 

When ſouthern gales have ſummon'd you away. 

Nor lef> the queen dur parting thence eplor'd, 

Nor wis leſs bountcou: than her Trojan lord. 

A noble preſent to my ſor ſhe brought, 

A robe with flo is on golden tiTue wrought z 625 

A phrygian veſt ; and loads with gifts beſide 

Of precious texture, and of Aſi in pride. 

Accept, ſhe faid, theſe monumcuts of love, 

Which in my youth with happier hands I wove : 
Regard 
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Regare theſe trifles for the giver's fake; 639 
Tis the laſt preſent Hector's wife can make. 
Thou call'ſt my loſt Aſtyanax to my mind: 
In thee his features and his form I find. 
His eyes fo fparkled with a lively flame ; 
Such were his motions, ſuch was all his frame ; 635 
And ah! had Heav'n ſo pleas'd, his years had been 
the fame. 
With tears I took my laſt adieu, and faid, 
Your fortune, happy fair, already made, 
Leaves you no farther wiſh ; my diff rent ſtate, 
Avoiding one, incurs another fate. 640 
To you a quiet ſeat the gods allow, 
You have no ſhores to ſearch, no ſeas to plow, 
Kr fields of flying Italy to chaſe ; 
(Deluding viſions, and a vain embrace !) 
You ſee another Simois, and enjoy 645 
The labour of your hands, another Troy ; 
With better avſpice than her ancient tow'rs, 
And leſs obnoxious to the Grecian pow'rs. 
T &*r the Gods, whom I with vows adore, 5 
Conduct my ſteps to Tiber's happy ſhore ; 650 
| M ever I aſcend the Latian throne, 

And build a city I may call my own, 
As both of us our birth from Troy derive, : 

655 


$0 let our kindred lines in concord live, 
And both in acts of equal friendthip ſtrive. 
Our fortunes, good or bar, ſhall be the ſame, 
The double Troy ſhall differ but in name 
That 


23 VIRGIL's ZNE!S, Book III. 
That what we now begin may never end, 
But long to late poſterity deſcend. 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our conrſe we bore, 669 
(The ſhorteſt paſſage to th* Italian ſhore.) 
Now had the fun withdrawn his radiant light, 
And hills were hid in dutky ſhades of night ; 
We land; and on the boſom of the ground 
A ſafe retreat, and a bare lodging found. 665 
Cloſe by the ſhore we lay; the ſailors keep 
Their watches, and the reſt ſecurely fleep. 
The night proceeding on with ſilent pace 
Stood in her noon, and view'd with equal face 
Her ſteepy riſe, and her declining race. 67c 
Then wakeful Palinurus rofe to ſpy 
The face of Heav'n, and the noQurral ſky, 
And liſten'd ev'ry breath of air to try; 
Obſerves the ſtars, and notes their ſliding courſe, 
The Pleiads, Hyads, and their wat'ry force; 673 
And both the Bears is carcſul to behold ; 
And bright Orion arm'd with burnifh'd gold. 
Then when he ſaw no threat'ning tempeſt nigh, 
But a ſure promiſe of a ſettled ſky, 
He gave the ſign to weigh: we break our ſleep, 63s 
Forſake the pleaſing ſhore, and plongh the decp. 
And now the riſing morn with roſy light 
Adorns the ſkies, and puts the ſtars to flight, 
When we from far, like bluiſh mifts, defcry 
The hills, and then the plains of Italy. 635 
Achates firſt pronounc'd the joyful ſonnd; 
Then Italy the chearful crew rebound. 
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My fire Anchiſes crown'd a cup with wine, 
And off ring, thus implor'd the pow'rs divine: 
Ye Gods, preſiding over lands and ſeas, 690 
And you who raging winds and waves appeaſe, 
Breathe on our ſwelling ſails a proſpꝰrous wind, 
And ſmooth our paſſage to the port affign'd. 
The gentle gales their lagging force renew; 
And now the happy harbour is in view. 695 
Minerva's temple then falutes our fight, 
Plac'd as a landmark on the mountain's height 
We furl our fails, and turn the prows to ſhore ; 
The curling waters round the gallies roar ; 
The land lies open to the raging eaſt, 700 
Then, bending like a bow, with rocks compreſs'd, 
Shuts out the ſtorms ; the winds and waves complain, 
And vent their malice on the cliffs in vain. 
The port lies hid within ; on either fide 
Two tow'ring rocks the narrow mouth divide. 205 
The temple, which aloft we view'd before, 
To diftance ſlies, and feems to ſhun the ſhore. 
Scarce landed, the firſt omens | beheld 
Were four white ſteeds that cropp'd the flow ry field. 
War, war is threat ned from this foreign ground 7:0 
(My father cry'd) where warlike ſteeds are fund. 
Yet, fince reclaim'd, to chariots they ſubmit, 
And bend to ſtubborn yokes, and champ the bit, 
Peace may ſucceed to war. Our way we bend 
To Pallas, and the facred hill aſcend : 713 
There proſtrate to the fierce virago pray, 
Whoſe temple was the land-mark of our way. 

Vor. III. C Each 
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Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head, 

And all commands of Helenus obey'd, 

And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 4 

Theſe dues perform'd, we ſtretch our ſails and ſtand 

To ſea, forſaking that ſuſpected land. 

From Hence Tarentum's bay appears in view, 

For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 

Juſt oppoſite, Lacinian Juno ſtands ; 725 

Caulonian tow'rs, and Scylaczan ftrands 

For ſhipwrecks fear d: mount Etna thence we ſpy, 

Known by the ſmoky flames which cloud the ſky. 

Far off we hear the waves with ſurly found 

Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 

The billows break upon the ſounding ftrand, 731 

Then thus Anchiſes, in experience old, 

Tis that Charybdis which the ſeer foretold, 

And thoſe the promis d rocks ; bear off to ſea: 935 

With haſte the frighted mariners obey. 

Firſt Palinurus to the larboard veer'd ; 

Then all the fleet by his example ſteer d. 

To Heav'n aloft on ridgy waves we ride, 

Then down to Hell deſcend, when they divide. 746 

And thrice our gallies knock'd the ſtony ground, 

And thrice the hollow rocks return the ſound, 

And thrice we ſaw the ſtars, that ſtood with dews 

around. | 

The flagging winds forſook us with the ſun, 

And weary'd, ou Cyclopean ſhores we run. 745 
The 


— 
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The port capacious, and ſecure from wind, 

Is to the foot of thund”'ring Etna join'd. 

By turns a pitchy cloud ſhe rolls on high; 

By turns hot embers from her entrails fly, 5 
And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the ſky. 
Oft from her bowels maſſy rocks are thrown, 

And ihiver'd by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning ſulphur flow, 

Fed from the fiery ſprings that boil below. 


Eaceladus, they fay, transfix'd by Jove, 75s 
With blaſted limbs came trembling from above ; 

And where he fell th* avenging father drew 

This flaming hill, and on his body threw : 

As often as he turns his weary fides, 79 
He ſhakes the ſolid iſle, and fmoke the Heavens hides. 


; 


In ſhady woods we paſs the tedious night, 

Where bellowing ſounds and groans our ſouls affright, 

Of which no cauſe is offer'd to the fight. 

For not one far was kindled in the ſky, 

Nor could the moon her borrow'd light ſupply ; 76s 

For miſty clouds involv'd the firmament, 

The ſtars were muffled, and the moon was pent. 

Scarce had the riſing ſun the day reveal'd; 

Scarce had his heat the pearly dews diſpell'd; 

When from the woods there bolts, before our fight, 

Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a ſpright, 778 

So thin, fo ghaſtly meagre, and fo wan, 

So bare of fle ſnh, he ſcarce reſembled man. 

This thing, all tatter d, feem*'d from far t' implore 

Our pious aid, and pointed to the ſhore. 775 
C3 We 
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We look behind, then view his ſhaggy beard, 

His cloaths all tagg'd with thorns, and filth his limbs 
beſmear d; 

The reſt in mien, in habit, and in face, 

Appecar'd a Greck, and ſuch indeed he was. 

He caſt on us from far a frightful view, 7%0 

Whom foon for [Trojans and for foes he knew, 

Stood ſtill, and paus'd ; thence all at once began 

To ſtretch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 

Soon as approach'd, upon his knees he falle, 

And thus with tears and fighs for pity calls. 785 

Now by the pow'rs above, and what we ſhare 

From nature's common gift, this vital air, 

© Trojans, take me hence; I beg no more, 

But bear me far from this unhappy ſhore. 

*Tis true, 1 am a Greek, and farther own, 790 

Among your foes beficy'd th' imperial town ; 

For ſuch demerits if my death be due, 

No more for this abandon'd life I ſue : 

This only favour let my tears obtain, 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main ; 795 

Since nothing more than death my crime demands, 

I die content to die by human hands. 

He ſaid, and on his knees my knees embrac'd: 

I bade him boldly tell his fortune paſt ; 

His preſent ſtate, his lineage, and his name; 800 

Th” occafion of his fears, and whence he came. 

The good Anchiſes rais'd him with bis hand, 

Who, thus encourag'd, anſwer d our demand: 


From 
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From Ithaca, my native foil, I came 
To Troy, and Achzmenides my name. 5 
Me my poor father with Ulyſfes ſent; 

(O had I ftay'd, with poverty content!) 

But fearful for themſelves, my countrymen 

Left me forſaken in the Cyclops den. 

The cave, tho? large, was dark, the diſmal floor 8 
Was pav'd with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 
Our monſtrous hoſt, of more than human ſize, 

 Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye gods, remove this plague from mortal view! 83 
The joints of Nlaughter'd wretches are his food, 

And for his wine he quaffs the ſtreaming blood. 

He ſeiz'd two captives of our Grecian band; 
Stretch'd on his back, he daſh'd againſt the ſtones 820 
Their broken bodies, and their crackling bones : 
With ſpouting blood the purple pavement ſwims, 
While the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs. 
Not unreveng'd Ulyſſes bore their fate, 

Nor thoughtleſs of his own unhappy ſtate ; 823 
For gorg'd with fleſh, and drunk with human wine, 
| While faſt aſleep the giant lay ſupine ; 

His indigefted foam, and morſels raw: 

We pray, we caſt the lots, and then ſurround 830 
The monſtrous body, ſtretch'd along the ground; 
Each, as he could approach him, lends a hand 

To bore his cycball with a flaming brand: 

(3 Bencath 
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Beneath his frowning forehead lay his eye, 
(For only one did the vaſt frame ſupply ;) 825 
But that a globe fo large, his front is fill'd, 
Like the fun's diſk, or like a Grecian ſhield. 
The ſtroke ſucceeds, and down the pupil bends ; 
This vengeance follow'd for our ſlaughter'd friends. 
But haſte, unhappy wretches, haſte to fly 3 840 
Your cables cut, and on your oars rely. 
Such, and fo vaſt as Polypheme appears, 
A hundred more this hated iſland bears: 
Like him in caves they ſhut their woolly ſheep, 
Like him, their herds on tops of mountains keep; 84+ 
to ſteep. 

And now three moons their ſharpen'd horns renew, 
Since thus in woods and wilds, obſcure from view, 
I drag my loathſome days with mortal fright, 
And in deſerted caverns lodge by night. $50 
Oft from the rocks a dreadful profpe fee | 
Of the huge Cyclops, like 2 walking tree : 
From far I hear his thund' ring voice refound, 
And trampling feet that ſhake the ſolid ground. 
Cornels and favage berries of the wood, $55 
And roots and herbs have been my meagre food. 

While all around my longing eyes are caſt, 
I ſaw your happy ſhips appear at laſt. 
On thoſe I fix'd my hopes, to theſe I run, 
"Tis all I aſk, this cruel race to ſhun, F 360 
What other death you pleaſe yourſelves beſtow. 
$carce had he fail, when on the mountain's brow 

We 
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We faw the giant-ſhepherd ſtalk before 

His following flock, and leading to the ſhore, 

A monſtrous bulk, deform'd, depriv'd of fight, 865 

His ſtaff a trunk of pine to guide his ſteps aright. 

His pond'rous whiſtle from his neck deſcends ; 

His woolly care their penſive lord attends ; : 

This only ſolace his hard fortune ſends. 

Soon as he reach'd the ſhore, and touch'd the wave 

From his bor'd eye the gutt'ring blood he laves; 87: 

He gnaſh'd his teeth and groan'd ; thro? ſeas he ſtrides, 

And ſcarce the topmoſt billows touch'd his fides. 
Seiz'd with a ſudden fear, we run to ſea, 

The cables cut, and filent haſte away : 75 


The well-deferving ſtranger entertain 
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide the main. 
The giant hearkenꝰd to the daſhing found ; 

But when our veſſels out of reach he found, 

He ftrided onward, and in vain effay'd 3% 
Th” Ionian deep, and durſt no farther wade. 

With that he road aloud; the dreadful cry 

Shakes earth, and air, and ſeas; the billows fly 
Before the bellowing noiſe to diftant Italy. £ 
The neighb' ring Ztna trembling all around; 33s 
The winding caverns echo to the found. 

His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar ; 

And, ruſhing down the mountains, crowd the ſhore. 
We ſaw their ſtern, diſtorted looks from far, 

And one-ey'd glance, that vainly threaten'd war. 890 
A dreadful council, with their heads on high; 

The miſty clouds about their forcheads fly: 
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Not yielding to the tow'ring tree of Jove, 

Or talleſt cypreſs of Diana's grove. 

New pangs of mortal fear our minds aſſail, Y 


We tug at ev'ry oar, and hoiſt up ev'ry fail; 

And take th* advantage of the friendly gale, 
Forewarn'd by Helenus, we ſtrive to ſhun 

Char ybdisꝰ gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 

An equal fate on either fide appears; 900 
We, tacking to the left, are free from fears. 

For, from Pelorus* point the north aroſe, 

And drove us back where ſwift Pantagias flows. 

His rocky mouth we paſs; and make our way 

By Thapſus, and Megara's winding bay; gog 
This paſſage Achzmenides had ſhown, 

Tracing the courſe which he before had run. 

Right o'er againſt Plemmyrium's wat'ry ſtrand 
There lies an iſle, once cald th* Ortigian land: 
Alpheus, as old fame reports, has found gre 
From Greece a ſecret paſſage underground ; 

By love to beauteous Arethuſa led, 

And mingling here, they roll in the fame ſacred bed. 
As Helenus enjoin'd, we next adore 

Diana's name protectreſs of the ſhore. 

With profſp*rous gales we paſs the quiet ſounds 92g 
Of ſtill Elorus, and his fruitful bounds. 

Then doubling cape Pachynus, we ſurvey 

The rocky ſhore extended to the fea. 

The town of Camarine from far we fee, 930 
And fenny lake undrain'd by fate's decree. 


” 


Jn fight of the Geloan ficlds we paſs, 
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And the large walls where mighty Gela was: 
Then Agragas with lofty ſummits crown'd, 
Long for the race of warlike ſteeds renown'd: gag 


And widely ſhun the Lilybean ftrand, 

Unfafe for fecret rocks and moving ſand. 

At length on ſhore the weary fleet arriv'd, 

Which Drepanum”s unhappy port receiv'd. 933 
Here, after endleſs laboura, often toſs'd : 


| We paſs d Selinus, and the palmy land, 


By raging ſtorms, and driv'n on ev'ry coaſt, 

Eaſe of my cares, and ſolace of my pain, 

Sav'd thro” a thouſand toils, but fav'd in vain” 936 
The prophet, who my future woes reveal d, 

Yet this, the greateſt and the worſt, conceal d. 
And dire Celzno, whoſe foreboding ſk. 1 
Denounc'sd all elſe, was filent of this ill: 

This my laſt labour was. Some friendly god g4as 
From thence convey'd us to our bleſs'd abode. 
Thus to the lining queen the royal gueſt 

His wand'ring courſe, a at is wi cps Þ 
And here concluding, he reti d to reſt. 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Dido diſcovers to her fiſter her paſſion for Fneas, and hex 
thoughts of marrying him. She prepares a hunting match 
for his entertainment. Juno, by Venus's conſent, raiſes 
un ſtorm, which ſeparates the hunters, and drives Zncas 
and Dido into the fame cave, where their marriage is ſup» 
poſed to be compleated. Jupiter diſpatches Mercury to 
Bucas, to warn him from Carthage: Eueas ſecretly 
prepares for bis voyage: Dido finds out his deſign, and 
to put a ſtop to it, makes uſe of her own and her fiſter's 
intreaties, and diſcovers all the variety of paſſions that 
are incident to a neglefted lover: When nothing would 
prevail upon him, ſhe contrives her own death, with 
which this book concludes. 


_ ec ay 2 
She fed within her veins a flame unſeen; 
The hero's valour, acts, and birth, inſpire 


Her foul with love, and fan the ſecret fire. 


His words, his looks imprinted in her heart, 8 
Improve the paſſion, and increaſe the ſmart. 
Now when the purple morn had chas'd away 

The dewy ſhadows, and reftor'd the day, 

Her fiſter firſt with early care ſhe ſought, 

Aud thus in mournful accent eas d her thought: 120 
My 
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My deareſt Anna, what new dreams affright 
My lab' ring foul ; what viſions of the night 
Diſturb my quiet, and diſtract my breaſt, 
With ſtrange ideas of our Trojan gueſt ? 
His worth, his actions, and majeſtic air, 14 
A man deſcended from the gods declare. 
Fear ever argues a deyenerate kind, 
His birth is well aſſrrted by his mind. 
| Then what he ſuffer'd when by fate betray'd, 
What brave attempts for falling Troy he made! 26 
Such were his looks, fo gracefully he ſpoke, 
That were I not reſolv d againſt the yoke 
Of hapleſs marriage never to be curs'd 
With ſecond love, fo fatal was my firſt, 
To this one error I might yield again: 25 
For fince Sichæus was untimely ſlain, 
This only man is able to ſubvert 
| The fix'd foundations of my ſtubborn heart. 
30 


Somewhat I find within, if not the ſame, 
; Toolike the ſparkles of my former flame. 
But firſt, let yawning earth a paſſage rend, 

And let me thro” the dark abyſs deſcend ; 

Firſt let avenging Jove, with flames from high, 
Drive down this body to the nether ſky, A 
Condemn'd with ghoſts in endleſs night to lie, 

Before I break the plighted faith I gave; ! 


No; he who had my vows ſhall ever have; 
For whom I lov'd on carth 1 worſhip in the grave. 
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She ſaid ; the tears ran guſhing from her eyes, 40 
And ftopp'd her ſpeech : her ſiſter thus replies. 

O dearer than the vital air I breathe, 

Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath ? 
Candemn'd to w iſte in woes your lonely life, 
Without the joys of mother or of wife. 45 
Think you theſe tears, this pompous train of woe, 
Are known or valu'd by the ghoſt below? 

I grant, that while your forrows yet were green, 

It well became a woman and a queen, 

The vows of Tyrian princes to negle ct, 50 
To fcorn larbas, and his love reject, 

With all the Libyan lords of mighty name, 

But will you fight againſt a pleaſing flame! 

Tbis little ſpot of land, which Heav'n beſtows, 

On ev'ry fide is hemm'd with warlike foes: 55 
Getulian cities here are fpread around, 

And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound ; 
Here lies a barren waſte of thirſty land, | 
And there the Syrtes raiſe the moving ſand : | 
Barczan troops befiege the narrow ſhore, 60 
And from the ſea Pygmalian threatens more. 
Propitious Heav*n, and gracious Juno. lead 

This wand' ring navy to your needful aid; 

How will your empire ſpread, your city riſe 

From ſuch an union, and with ſuch allies ! 65 
Implore the favours of the pow'rs above, 

And leave the conduct of the reſt to love. 

Continue ſtill your hoſpitable way, 

And ſtill invent occaſions of their ſtay, 
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Till ſtorms and winter winds ſhall ceaſe to threat, 70 

Aad planks and oars repair their ſliatter'd flect. 
Theſe words, which from a friend and ſiſter came, 

With eaſe refolv'd the ſcruples of her fame ; 

And added fury to the kindled flame. 

Inſp:r'd with hope, the project they purſue ; 7s 

On ev'ry altar ſacrifice renew 

A choſen ewe of two years old they pay 

To Ceres, Bacchus, and the God of day: 

Preferring Juno's pow'r, for Juno tics 

The nuptial knot, and makes the marriage joys. 23 

Tac bcautecus qucen before ker altar ſtaude, 

And holds the golden goblet in her hands. 

A milk-white heifer ſhe with flow'rs adorns, 

And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her horns; 

And while the prieſts with pray*r the gods invoke, 3; 

She feeds their altars with Sabæan ſmoke. 

With hourly care the facrifice renews, 

And anxiouſly the panting entrails views. 

What prieſtly rites, alas! what pious art, 

What vows avail to cure a bleeding heart ! JI 

& zentle fire ſhe feeds within her veins, 

Where the ſoft God ſecure in filence reigns. 
Sick with deſire, and fecking him ſhe loves, 

From fireet to ſtreet the raving Dido roves. 

So when the watchful ſhepherd from the blind gg 

Wounds with a random thaft the careleſs hind ; 

Diſtracted with her pain, ſhe flies the woods, 

Bounds o'er the lawn, and ſecks the filent floods: 
Vor. III. D With 
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With fruitleſs care; for ſtill the fatal dart 

Sticks in her fide, and rankles in her heart. Ico 
And now ſhe leads the Trojan chief along 

he lofty walls, amidſt the buſy throng; , 

Diſplays her Tyrian wealth, and rifing town, 

Which love, without his labour, makes his own. 
This pomp ſhe ſhews to tempt her wand'ring gueſt ; 
Her falt'ring tongue forbids to ſpeak the reſt. 106 
When day declines, and feaſts renew the night, 

Still on his face ſhe feeds her famiſh'd fight : 

She longs again to hear the prince relate 

His own adventures, and the Trojan fate : 110 
He tells it o'er and o'er ; but ſtill in vain ; 

For ftill ſhe begs to hear it once again. 

The hearer on the ſpeaker's mouth depends ; 

And thus the tragic ſtory never ends. 

Then when they part, when Phœbe's paler light 
Withdraws, and falling ſtars to ſleep invite, 116 
She laſt remains, when ev'ry gueſt is gone, 

Sits on the bed he preſs'd, and ſighs alone; 

Abſent, her abſent hero ſees and hears; 

Or in her boſom young Aſcanius bears, 120 
And ſeeks the father's image in the child, 

If love by likeneſs might be ſo beguil'd. 

Mean time the riſing tow rs are at a ſtand; 
No labours exerciſe the youthful band ; 

Nor uſe of arts, nor toils of arms they know ; 
The mole is left unfiniſh'd to the foe. 
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The mounds, the works, the walls, neglected lie, 
Short of their promis d height, that ſcem'd to threat 
the K y. 
But when imperial Juno, from above, 

Saw Dido fetter'd in the chains of love 230 
Hot with the venom, which her veins inflam'd, 
And by no ſenſe of ſhame to be reclaim'd ; 
With ſoot ning words to Venus ſhe begun: 

High praiſcs, endlicſ, honours you have won, 

And mighty trophies with your worthy fon : 1233 
Two gods a filly woman have undone. 

Nor am | ignorant you both ſuſpect 

This riting city, wich ny hands erect: 

But ſhall celeſtial diſcord never ceaſe? | 
Lis better ended in a laſting peace. 140 
Tou ſtand poſſ-f.'d of ail your foui defir'd; 

Poor Duo with confu-ning love is ſit d: 

Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join, 

80 Dido ſhall be yours, ZAE:cas mine 5 
One common kingdom, one united line. 145 
Eliza ſhall a Dardan lor. obey, 

And lufty Carthage for a duw'r convey. 
Then Venus, who her hidden fraud deſcry'd, 
(Which would the ſceptre of the world miſguide 5 
To Lybian ſhores,) thus artfully reply'd: 140 
Who but a fool would wars with Juno chooſe, 

And ſuch alliance and ſuch gifts refuſe ? 
If Fortune with our joint defires comply: 
The doubt is all from Jove and Deſtiny, | 
\ D3z Left 
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Leſt he forbid, with abſolute command, 134 
Jo mix the people in one common land. 

Or will the Trojan, and the Fyrian line, 
In laſting leagues and ſure ſucce ſſion juin? 
But you, the partner of his bed and throne, 
May move his mind ; my wiſhes are your own. 169 
Mize, faid imperial Juno, be the care ; 
Time urges now to perfe & this affair : 
Attend ry counſel, ard the ſecret ſhare. 
When neat the fun his riſing light diſplays, 
And gilds the world below with purple rays, 264 
The queen, Eneas, and the Tyrian court, 
Shall to the ſhady woods for ſylvan game reſort : 
There, while the hun*tſmen pitch their toils around, 
And chearful horns from tide to fire reſound, | 
A pitchy cloud ſhall cover all the plain 170 
With hail, and thunder, and tempeſtuous rain, 
The fearful train ſhall take their ſpeedy flight, 
Diſpers d, and all involv'd in gloomy night; 
One cave a grateful ſhelter thall afford 
To the fair princeſs and the Trojan lurd : 27s 
F will myſelf the bridal bed prepare, 
If you, to Elefs the nuptials, will be there; 
So ſhall their loves be crown'd with due delights, 
And Hymen ſhall be preſcnt at the rites. 
The queen of love conſents, and cloſely finiles 180 
At her vain project, and diſcover'd wiles. 

The rofy morn was riſen from the main, | 
And horas ard hounds awake the princely train: | 

They 
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They iſſue early thro” the city gate, 
Where the more wakeful huntſmen ready wait, 185 
With nets, and toils, and darts, befide the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and ſwift Maffylian horſe. 
The Tyrian peers, and officers of ſtate, 
For tne ſlow queen in anti-chambers wait: 
Her lofty courſer, in the court below, 190 
(Who his majeſtic rider ſeems to know) 
Proud of his purple trappings, paws the ground ; 
Andchampsthe golden bit, and ſpreadsthe foam around, 
The queen at lergth appears: on either hand 
The brawny guards in martial order ſtand. 195 
A flower'd cymarr with golden fringe ſhe wore, 
And at her back a golden quiver bore : 
Her flowing hair a golden cawl reſtrains; 
A golden claſp the Tyrian robe ſuſtains. 
Then young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly grace, 2cs 
Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chace. 
But far above the reſt in beauty ſhines 
The great Eneas, when the troop he joins: 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froſt 
Of wint'ry Xanthus, and the Lycian coaſt: 0g 
When to his native Delos he reſurta, 
Ordains the dances, and renews the ſports ; 
Where painted Scythians, mix'd with Cretan bands, 
Himſcif, on Cynthus walking, fees below 210 
The merry madneſs of the facred ſhow. 
Green wreaths of bays his length of hair incloſe, 
A golden fillet binds his awful brows ; 
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His quiver ſounds : not leſs the prince is ſeen 

In manly prefence, or in lofty mien. 215 
Now had they teach'd the hills, and ſtormꝰd the ſcat 

Of ſarage beafts, in dens, their laſt retreat: 

The cry purſues the mountain-goats ; they bound 


From rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground: 
Quite otherwiſe the ſtags, a trembling train, a22c 
In herds unfingled ſcour the duſty plain, 
And a long chace, in open vic w maintain. 
The glad Afcanius, as his courfer guides, 
Spurs thro? the vale, and theſe and thoſe outſtrides. | 
His horſe's flanks and ſides are forc'd to feel 225 
The clanking laſh, and goring of the ſteel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey, 
Wiſhing fome nobler beaft to croſs his way. 
And rather would the tuſky boar attend, 


Or ſce the tawny lion downward bend. 230 
Mean time the gath'ring clouds obſcure the ſkies: 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies ; 


The rattling thunder roars ; and Juno pours 
A wintry deluge down, and ſounding ſhow'rs. 


— — 


The company diſpers'd to coverts ride, 233 
And ſeek the homely cots, or mountains hollow fide. 


To rolling torrents raiſe the creeping rills. 
The queen and prince, as love or fortune guides, 

One common cavern in her boſom hides. 240 | 
Then firſt the trembling earth the ſignal gave, ( 
And flaſhing fires enlighten all the cave: 
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Hell from below and Juno from above, 
And howling ny ps, were conſcious to their love. 
From this ill- men' d hour in time aro'e 245 
Debate and death, and all ſucceeding woes. 

The queen, whom ſenſe of h -nour could not move, 
No longer made a fecret of her love, 
But call'd it marriage, by that ſpecious name 
To veil the crime, and ſanctify the ſhame. 250 
The loud report thro” Lybian cities goes; 
Fame, the great ill, from ſmall beginmmgs grows, 
Swift from the firſt ; and ev'ry moment brings 
New vigour to her flights, new pinions to her wings. 
Soon grows the pygmy to gigantic ſize ; 
Her feet on carth, her forchead in the ſkies : 35S 
Enrag'd againſt the gods, revengeful earth 
Produc'd her laſt of the Titanian birth. 
Swift in her walk, more ſwift her winged haſte : 
A monſtrous phantom, horrible and vaſt ; 260 
As many plumes as raiſe her lofty flight, 
So many piercing eyes enlarge her fight : 
Millions of opening mouths to fame belong, | 


And ev'ry mouth is furniſh'd with a tongue, 

And round with liſtningearsthe flying plague is hung. 

She fills the peaceful univerſe with cries ; 265 

No flumbers ever cloſe her wakeful eyes. 

By day from lofty tow'rs her head ſhe ſhews, 

And ſpreads thro” trembling crowds diſaſtrous news. 

With court informers haunts, and royal ſpies, 3270 

R 
truth with lies. 
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Talk is her bufireſs ; and ber chief delight 

To tell of prodigies, and cauſe affright. 

She fills the people's cars with Dido's name, 

Who. loſt to honour and the ſenſe of ſhame, 27 
A wand'ring gueſt. who from his country fled : 
Whole days with him ſhe paſlcs in delights, 
And waſtes in luxury long winter nights ; 
Forgetful of her fame and royal truft, 
Diſſolv'd in cafe, abandon d to her luft. 

The goddeſs widely fpreads the loud report, 
And flies at length to king Hiarba's court. 
When firſt poſſcſs'd with this unwelcome news, 
W' om did he not of men and gods accuſe ! 285 
This prince, from raviſh'd Garamantis born, 
A hundred temples did with ſpoils adorn, 
In Ammon's honour, his celeſtial fire, 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire ; 
And through his vaſt dominions prieſts ordain'd, 296 
Whoſe watchful care theſe holy rites maintain'd. 
The gates and columns were with garlands crown'd, 
An | blood of victim beaſts enrich the ground. 
He, when he heard a fugitive cou'd move 
The Tyrian princeſs, who diſdain d his love, a98 
His breaſt with fury burn'd, his eyes with fire ; 
Mad with deſpair, impatient with defire. 
He thus with pray'rs implor'd his fire divine : 
Great Jove, propitious to the Mooriſh race, gow 
Who feaſt on painted beds, with off rings grace 
5 Thy 
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Thy temples, and adore thy pow'r divine 
With blood of victims, and with ſparkling wine, 
Sceſt thou not this? or do we fear in vain 

Thy boaſted thunder, and thy thoughtleſs reign? 30g 
Do thy broad hands the fuky lightnings lance, 
Thine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance? 

A wand'ring woman builds within our ſtate 

A little town, bought at an eaſy rate ; 

She pay's me homage. and my grants allow 310 
A narrow ipace of Libyan lands to plough : 

Yet ſcorning me, by paſſion blindly led, 
Admits a banith'd Trojan to her bed: 

And now this other Paris, with his train 

Of conquer d cowards, muſt in Afric reign ! 37s 
(Whom, what they are their looks and garb confeſs : 
Their locks with oil perfum'd, their Lybian dreſs:) 
And I, rejected I, adore an empty name. 

His vows in haughty terms he thus preferr'd, 320 
And beld his altar's horns; the mighty thund”rer heard; 
Then caft his eyes on Carthage, where he found 
The luſtful pair, in lawleſs pleafrre drown'd. 

Loft in their loves, inſenſible of ſhame, 

And both torgetful of their better fame. 33g 
He calls Cyllenius, and the god attends, 

By whom his menacing command he ſends: 

Go, mount the weſtern winds, and cleave the ſky ; 
Then with a ſwift deſcent to Carthage fly ; 

There find the Trojan chief, who waſtes his days 330 
In ſlothful riot and wglutivus caſe, 


Nor 
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Nor minds the future city, given by fate ; 

To him this meſſage from my mouth relate. 

Not fo fair Venus hop'd, when twice ſhe won 

Thy life with pray'rs, nor promis'd ſuch a fon. 335 
Her's was a hero, deſtin'd to command 

A martial race, and rule the Latian land. 

Who ſhould his ancient line from Teucer draw, 
And on the conquer d world impoſe the law. 

If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, 340 
Nor future praĩſe from fading pleaſure wean, 

Yet why ſhould bc 4cfraud his for of fame, 

And grudge the Romans their immortal name ! 
What are his vain deſigus! what hopes he more, 
From his long ling rig on a bofle ſhore ? 341 
Regardleſs to redet m his hon ur loſt, 

And for his race to gain th' Auſonian coaſt ! 

Bid him with ſpeed the Fyrian court forſake 3 
With his command the fi.nyring warriour wake. 
Hermes obeys; with golden pinions binds 35% 
His flying feet, and mounts the u iter, winds; 
And whether o'er the ſea or earth he flies, 

With rapid force they bear him down the ſkies. 
But firſt be graſps wittun his awful hand 

The mark of ſov*reign power, his magic wand: 3073 
With this he draws the ghoſts from hollow graves; 
With this he drives them down the Stygian waves; 
With this he ſcals in fleep the wakeful fight, 

And eyes, though clos'd in death, reftores to light. 
Thus arm'd, the god begins his airy race, 360 
. Now 
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Forgetful of thy own ? All-pow'rful Jove, 

Who ſways the world below. and Heav'n above, 
Has ſent me down with this ſevere command: 

What means» thy ling”ring in the Libyan land? 39g 
If glory cannot move a mind fo mean, 

Nor future praiſe frum flitting pleaſure wean, 
Regard the fortunes of thy ring heir; 

The promis'd crown let young Aſcanius wear. 

To whom th” Aufonian ſecpier and the ſtate 4c 
Ot Rome's imperial name is ow d by fate. 

So ſpoke the god, and ſpeaking took his flight, 
Tavulv'd in clouds, and vaniſfi'd out of fight. 
The pious prince was feiz'd with ſudden fear ; 
Mute was his tongue, and upright ftood his hair; 403 
Revolving in his mind the ſtern command, 
He longs to fly, and loaths the charming land. 
What ſhou'd he fay, or how ſhou'd he begin, 

What courſe, alas! remains, to ſteer between 

Th” offended lover and the pow'rtul queen! arc 
This way and that he turns his anzious mind, 
And all expedients tries, and none can find : 
Fix'd on the deed, but doubtful of the means, 
After long thought to this advice he leans. 

Three chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 413 
The fleet, and ſhip their men with filent care: 

Some plauſible pretence he bids them find, 

To colour wha '1 fecret he Cc ſign'd. 

Himſelt. mean time, the ſofteſt hours would chooſe, 
| Before the luve-fick lady heard the news, 420 
And 
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And move her tender mind by flow degrees, 
To ſuffer what the ſov'reign pow'r decrees : 
Jove will inſpire him when and what to fay: 
They hear with pleaſuse, and with haſte obey. 
But ſoon the queen perceives the thin diſguiſe : 425 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes!) 
She was the firſt to find the ſecret fraud, 
Before the fatal news was blaz'd abroad. 
Love the firſt motions of the lover hears, 


Quick to preſage, and ev'n fifety fears. 420 
Nor impious Tame was wanting to report 
The ſhips repair d; the Trojans thick reſort, { 
And purpoſe to forſake the Tyrian court. 


Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound, 

And impotent of mind, ſhe roves the city round: 435 

Leſs wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, 

When from afar their nightly god they hear, { 

And howl about the hills, and ſnake the wreathy ſpear 

At length ſhe finds the dear perfidious man, 

Prevents his form'd excuſe, and thus began: 440 

Baſe and ungrateful, cou'd you hope to fly, 

And undiſcover d ſcape a lover's eye ! 

Nor coul] my kindnefs your compaſſion move, 

Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love ! 

Or is the death of a deſpairing queen 445 

Not worth preventing, tho” tou well foreſeen ? 

Ev'n when the wint'ry winds command your ſtay, 

You dare the tempeſt, and defy the ſea. 

Falſe as you are, ſuppoſe you were not bound 

To lands unknown, and foreign coaſts to wund; 450 
Vor. III. E. Were 
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Were Troy reſtor'd, and Priam's happy reign, 
Now durſt you tempt for Troy the raging main ? 
Sce whom you ſly; am I the foe you ſhun? 

Now by thoſe holy vows, fo late begun, 

By this right hand, (fince I have nothing more 455 
To challenge, but the faith you gave before ;) 

I beg you by theſe tcars too truly ſhed, | 
By the new pleaſures of our nuptial bed; 


If ever Dido, when you moſt were kind, 4:59 
Were pleaſing in your eyes, or touch'd your mind; 
By theſe my pray'rs, if pray'rs may yet have place, 
Pity the fortunes of a falling race. | 
For you I have provok'd a tyrant's kate, | 
Incens'd the Libyan and the Tyrian ſtate; 

For you alone I ſuffer in my fame, | abs 
Bereft of honour, and expos'd to ſhame : 

Whom have I now to truſt, (ungrateful gueſt,) 
That only name remains of all the reſt ! 
What have I left, or whither can I fly; 


Muſt I attend Pygmalion's cruelty ! 470 | 


Or till Hiarbas ſhall in triumph lead 

A queen, that proudly ſcorn'd his proffer'd bed! 

Had you deferr'd at leaſt your haſty flight, 
And left behind ſome pledge of our delight, 474 
Some babe to bleſs the mother's mournful fight ; 


Some young Eneas to ſupply your place, | 


Whoſe features might expreſs his father's face; 
1 ſhould not then complain to live bereft 


Of all my huſband, or be wholly left. 479 
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Ecre paus'd the que cu; uumov's he holds his eyes, 
By Javs's command, nor fuffer'd love to riſe, 
Tho? keaving in his heart, and thus at length replies: 
Fair queen, you rever can enough repeat 
Your boundleſf favours, or I own my debt; 
Nor can my mind forget Eliza's name, 483 
While vital breath inſpires this mortal frame. 
This only let me ſpeak in my defence: 
] never hup'd a fecret flight from hence; 
Much leſs pretended to the lawful claim 
Of ſacred nuptials, or a huſband's name. 490 
For if indulgent Heay'n would lcave me free, 
And not ſubmit my life to fate's decree, 
My choice would lead me to the Trojan ſhore, 
Thoſe relics to review, their duſt adore, 
And Priam's ruin'd palace to reſtore. 495 
But now the Delphian oracle commands, 
And fate invites me to the Latian lands. 
That is the promis'd place to which I ſteer, 
And a!l my vows are terminated there. 
If you, a Tyrian, and a ranger born, 400 
With will: and tow'rs a Libyan town adorn; 
Why may not we, like you, a forcign race, 
Like you, f:ck ſhelter in a foreign place? 
As often as the night otlcures the ſkies 
With humid ſhades, or twinkling ſtars ariſe, cog 
Anchifes? angry ghoſt in dreams appears, 
Cliides my delay, and nls my ſoul with fears ; 
And young Afcanius juſtly may complain 
Ot his defrauded fate, and deſtin'd reign, 
E 2 Ev'n 
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Ex'n now the Ecrald of the gods appear d, 319 

Waking | faw m, and his meſſage heard. 

From Jove he came commiſſion'd, heav'nly bright 

With rac ant! ams, and manifeſt to fight. 

The fender and the fent, I both atteſt, 

Theſe walls be enter'd, and thoſe words expreſs d. 515 

Fair queen, oppoſe not what the gods command 3 

Forc'd by my fate, | leave your happy land. 
Thus, while he ſpoke, already the began 

With ſparkling eyes to view the guilty man; 

From head to foot ſurvey'd his perſon o'er, 420 

No longer theſe outrageous threats forbore. 

Falſe as thou art, and more than falſe, forſworn, 

Not fprung from noble blood, nor goddeſs-born, 

But hewn from harden'd entrails of a rock; 

And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee ſuck. 525 

Why ſhould I fawn? what have I worſe to fear ? 


Did he once look, or lend a liſt' ning ear, 
Sigh'd when I fob'd, or ſhed one kindly tear? 

All ſymptoms of a baſe, urgrateful mind, 

So foul, that which is worſe tis hard to find. 330 
Of man's injuſtice why ſhould I complain? 

The gods, and Jore himſelf behold in vain 
Triumphant treaſon, yet no thunder flies: 


Nor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes; 
Faithleſs is earth, and faithleſs are the ſkies! 333 
Juftice is fled, and truth is now no more ; 

1 fav'd the ſhipwreck'd exile on my ſhore ; 

With needful food his hungry Trojans fed ; 

I toak the traitor to my throne and bed: 


| 
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Fool that I waz—— tis Ettlc to repeat 142 
The reſt ; I ſtor'd and rigg'd his ruin'd ficet. 

I rave, I rave: a god's command he pleads, 

And makes Heav'n acceſſary to his deeds. 

Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god, 

Now Hermes is employ'd from Jove's abode, 247 
To warn him hence; 2+ if the peaceful ſtate 

Of heav'nly pow'rs were touch'd with human fate ! 
But go; thy fight no longer I detain; 

Go, ſeek thy promis'd kingdom thro” the main: 

Yet if the heav'ns will hear my pious vow, 34 
The fait hleſs waves not Ealf fo falſe as thou, 

Or ſecret ſands, ſhall ſepulchres afford 

To thy proud veſſels, and their perjur'd lord. 
Then ſhalt thou call on injur'd Dido's name: 

Dido ſhall come in a black ſulph*ry flame, 555 
When death has once diſſolv'd her mortal frame. 
Shall ſmile to ſee the traitor vainly wec p, : 


Her angry ghoſt ariſing from the deep 
Shall haunt thee waking, and diſturb thy ſleep. 
At leaſt my ſhade thy puniſhment ſhall know, 260 
And fame (hall fpread the plealing news below. 

Abruptly here ſhe ſtops : Then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and ſuns the fight of day. 
Amaz'd he ſtood, revolving in his mind 
What ſpeech to frame, and what excuſe to find. $565 - 
Her fearful maids their fainting miſtreſs led, 
And ſoftly laid her on her iv'ry bed. 

But good ZEneas, tho” he much defir'd 
To give that pity which her gricf r:quir'd ; 
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Tho” much ke mourn'd and labovr'd with bis love, 
Reſol d at length, obcys the will of Jove : 31 
Reviews kis forces; they with early care 

Unmoor their veſſels, and for ſea prepare. 

The fleet is ſoon afloat, in all its pride; 

And well caulk'd gallies in the harbour ride. 174 
Then oaks for oars they fell'd; or as they ſtood, 

Of its green arms de ſpoilꝰd the growing wood. 
Studious of flight, the beach is cover'd o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the ſhore : 
On ex ry fide are ſeen, deſcending down, 529 
Thick ſwarms of ſoldiers loaden from the town. 
Thus, in battalia, march embodied ants, 

Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 

T” invade the corn, and to their cells convey 

The plunder'd forage of their yellow prey. 5% 
The fable troops, along the narrow tracks, 

Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs : 
Some ſct their ſhoulders to the pondꝰrous grain; 


Some guard the ſpoil, fome laſh the lagging train; 
All piy their ſev'sal taſks, and equal toil ſuſtain. ;gc 
What pangs the tender breaſt of Dido tore, 
When from the tow'r ſhe ſaw the cover d ſhore, 
And heard the thouts of failors from afar, 
Mx'd with the murmurs of the wat'ry war? 
All pow'rful love, what changes canſt thou cauſe +95 
In human hearts, ſubjected to thy laws! 
Once more her haughty foul the tyrant bends 
To pray'rs and mean ſubmiſſions ſhe defcends. 
Ns 
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No female arts or aids ſhe left untry d, 

Nor counſels unexplor'd, before ſhe dy'd. 60 
Look, Anna, look; the Trojans crowd to ſea, 
They ſpread their canvaſs, and their anchors weigh. 
The ſhouting crew their ſhips with garlands bind, 
Invoke the ſea gods, and invite the wind. 

Could I have thought this threat*ning blow ſo near, 
My tender foul had been forewarn'd to bear. 6c6 
But do not you my laſt requeſt deny, | 


With yon perfidious man your int'reſt try, 

And bring me news if I muſt live or die. 

You are his fav'rite, you alone can find 619 
The dark receſſes of his inmoſt mind : 

In all his truſty ſecrets you have part, 

And know the ſoft approaches to his heart. 

Haſte then, and humbly ſeek my haughty foe ; 

Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go; 675 
Nor did my fleet againſt his friends employ, 
Nor ſwore the ruin of unhappy Troy. 

Nor mov'd with hands prophane his father's duſt ; 
Why ſhould he then reje& a ſuit fo juſt ! 

Whom does he ſhun, and whither would he fly; 626 
Can he this laſt, this only pray'r deny; 
Let him at leaſt his dang”rous flight delay, 
Wait better winds, and hope a calmer fea. 
The nuptials he diſclaims I urge no more; 
Let him purſue the promis'd Latian ſhore. 
A ſhort delay is all I aſk him now, 

A pauſe of grief, an interval from woe: 
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Till my foft foul be temper d to ſuſtaĩn 
Accuſtomꝰ d forrows, and inur'd to pain. 
If you in pity grant this one requeſt, 630 
My death ſhall glut the hatred of his breaſt. 
This mournful meſſage pious Anra bears, 
And ſeconds with her own her fifter's tears: 
But all her arts are ſtill employ'd in vain ; 
Again ſhe comes, and is refus'd again. 635 
His harden'd heart nor pray'rs nor threatnings move; 
Fate and the god had ſtopp'd his ears to love. 

As when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
Juftling from ev*ry quarter of the ſky; 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend, (40 
His boughs they ſhatter, and his branches rend; 
With leaves and falling maſt they ſpread the ground, 
The hollow vallics echo to the ſrund : 
Unmov'd, the royal plant their fury mocks, 
Or ſhaken, clings more cloſcly to the rocks: 643 
Far as he ſhoots his tow'ring head on high, 
So deep in cath his fix'd foundations lic: 
No lefs a ſtorm the Trojan hero bears ; 
Thick meſſages and loud complaints be hears, 5 
And bandy'd words ſtill beating on his cars. 655 
Sighs, groans and tears. proclaim his inward pains, 
But the firm purpoſe of his heart remains. 
The wretched queen, pur ſu'd by crucl fate, 
Begins at length the light of ann to hate, 
And loaths to live: then dire portents ſhe fees, 655 
To haſten on the death her foul decrees, 
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Strange to relate: for when before the ſhrine 

She pours in facrifice the purple wine, 

The purple wine is turn'd to putrid blood, 

And the white offer d milk converts to mud. 66a 
This dire preſage, to her alone reveal'd, 

From all, and eva her fifter, ſhe conceal d. 

A marble temple ſtood within the grove. 
Sacred to death, and to her muriler'd love; 

That honour'd chapel ſhe had hung around 665 
With ſnowy fleeces, and with garlands crown'd ; 
Oft, when ſhe viſited this lonely dome, 

Strange voices iſfſu'd from her huſband”s tomb: 

She thought ſhe heard him ſummon her away, 
Invite her to his grave, and chide her ſtay. 673 
Hourly tis heard, when with a boding note 

The ſolitary ſcreech owl ſtrains his throat: 
And on a chimney's top, or turret's height, 
With ſongs obſcene diſturbs the filence of the night. 
Befides old prophecies augment her fears, 674 
And ſtern Eneas in her dreams appears, 
Diſdaiuful as by day: ſhe ſeems alone 

To wander in her fleep, thro' ways unknown, 
Guideleſs and dark; or in a deſert plain 

To ſeek her ſubjeas, and to feek in vain. 630 
Like Pentheus, when diſtracted with his fear, 

He ſaw two ſuns, and double Thebes appear: 

Or mad Oreſtes, when his mother's ghoſt 

Full in his face infernal torches toſt, 
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And ſhook her fnaky locks : lic fhuns the ght, 68; 

Flies o'er the Rage, furpris'd with mortal fright ; 

The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. 
Now, finking underneath a load cf grief, 

From death alone ſhe feeks her laſt relicf: 

The time and means re fulv'd within her breaſt, 690 

She to her mouruful ſiſter thus a''drefs'd. 

(Diffembling hope, her cloudy front ſhe clears, 

And a falfe vigour in her eyes appears.) 

Reicice, ſhe faid, inſtructed from above, 

My lover I ſhall -ain, or loſe my love, 635 

Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling ſun, 

Long tracts of Zthiopian climates run: 

There a Mafſyliau prieſteſs I have found, 

Honour'd for age, tor magic arts renown'd ; 

Th” Heſperian temple was her truſted care; 7ce 

*T was ſhe ſupply d the wakeful dragon's fare. 

She poppy- ſceds in honey taught to ſteep; 

Reclaim'd his rage, and ſooth'd him into fleep. 

She watch'd the go den truit ; ber charms unbind 

The chains of love, or fix them on the mind. 7og 

She ſtops the torrents, leaves the channel dry; 

Repels the flars, and backwards bears the ſky. 

The yawning earth rebellows to her call; 

Pale gFrofts aſcend, and mountain aſhes fall. 

Witnef, ye gods, and thou my better part, 710 

How loth am I to try this impious art! 

Within the fecret court, with filent care, 

Erc$ a lofty pile, expos'd in air: 
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Hang on the topmoſt part the Trojan veſt, 
Spoil, arms and prefents of my faithleſs gueſt. 
Next, under theſe, the bridal bed be plac'd, 
Where I my ruin in his arms embrac'd : 

All relics of the wretch are doom'd to ire; 
For ſo the prieſteſs and her charms require. 
Thus far ſhe faid, and farther fpeech forbears: 529 
& mortal palenefs in her face appcers: 

Yet the miſtruſtleſs Anna could not fad 5 


The ſecret funꝰ ral in theſe rites de ſignꝰd; 

Nor thought ſo dire a rage poſſeſo'd her mind. 

Unknowing of a train, conceal'd fo well, 725 

She fear d no worſe than when Sichæus fell; 

Therefore obeys. The fatal pile they rear, 

Within the fecret court, expos'd in air. 

The cloven holms and pines are heap*d on high, 

And garlands on the hollow ſpaces lie. 730 

kad cypreſs, vervain, eugh, compoſe the wreath, 

And ev'ry baleful green denoting death. 

The queen, determin'd to the fatal deed, 

The ſpoils and ſword he left in order ſpread, 

And the man's image on the nuptial bed. 734 
And now (the facred altars plac'd around) 

The prieſteſs enters, with her hair unbound, 

And thrice invokes the pow'rs below the ground. 

Night, Er. bus and Chaos ſhe proclaims, 

And threefold Hecat, with her hundred names, 746 

And three Dianas: next ſhe ſprinkles round, 

With feign'd Avernian drops, the hallow'd ground: 

Culls 
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Culls hoary fimples, found by Phœbe's light, 

With brazen fickles reap'd at noon of night. 

Then wixes baleful juices in the bowl ; 745 
And cuts the forehead of a new-born foal, 
Robbing the mother's love. The deſtinꝰd queen 
Obſerves, aſſiſting at the rites obſcene : 

A leaven'd cake in her devoted hands 

She holds, and next the higheſt altar ftands : 7560 | 
One tender foot was ſhod, her other bare ; 

Girt was her gather d gown, and looſe her hair. 
Thus dreſfs'd, the ſummon'd with her dying breath 
The heav*ns and planets, conſcious of her death; 
And ev'ry power, if any rules above, 75s 
Who minds, or who revenges injur'd love. 

*Twas dead of night, when weary bodies cloſe 
Their eyes in balmy fleep, and foft repoſe : 
Nor murm'ring tides diſturb the gentle floods. 760 
The ſtars in filent order mov'd around, 

And peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 

grouud. | 

The flocks ana herds, and parti-colour' d fowl, 

Which kaunt the woo s. and fwim the weedy pool, 

Stretch'd on the quiet carth fonrety lay, 765 

Forgetting ihe pat labours of the Jay 

All elfe of nature's common gift partake; 

Unhappy Dido was alone awabe. 

Nor ſleep nor eaſe the furious queer. can find ; 

Sleep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 
Deſpair 
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Deſpair, and rage, and love, divide her heart; 

Deſpair and rage had fome, but love the greater part. 
Then thus ſhe ſaid within her ſecret mind: 

What ſhall 1 do, what tuccour can | find! 

Become a ſuppliant to Hiarba's pride, 775 

And take my turn to court and be deny'd! 

Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, 

Forſake an empire, and attend a foe ? 

Himſelf I refeg'd, and kis train reliev'd ; 

"Tis true ; but am I ſure to be receiv'd ? gro 

Can gratitude in Trojan fouls have place? 

Laomedon ſtill lives in all his race: 

Then ſhall 1 feek alone the churliſh crew, 

What force have I but thoſe, whom ſcarce before 285 

I drew reluctant from their native ſhore ? 

Will they again embark at my defire, 

Once more ſuſtain the ſeas, and quit their ſecond Tyre? 

And take the fortune thou thyſelf haſt made. 790 

Your pity, fiſter, firſt ſeduc'd my mind, 

Or ſeconded too well what I defign'd. 

Theſe derar- bought pleaſures had IT never known, 

Had | continuꝰd free, and ſtill my own ; 

Avoiding love, | had not found deſpair, 795 

But ſhar'd with fa-age beaſts the common air 

Like them a lonely life I might have led, 

Not mourn'd the living, nor diſturb'd the dead. 

Theſe thoughts ſhe brooded in her anxious breaſt ; 

On board, the I jan fou d more eaſy reft. 859 
Vor. UI. F Refolv'd 
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Re ſolv'd to fail, in ſlecp he paſs'd the night, 

And order'd all things for his early flight. 
To whom once more the winged god appears: 

His former youthful ſhape and mien he wears, 


And with this new alarm invades his ears: 80 5 
Sleep'ſt thou, O goddefs-born ! and canſt thou drown 
Thy needful cares fo ncar a hoſtile town ? 
Beſet with foes; nor hear'ſt the weſtern gales 
Invite thy paſſage, and inſpire thy fails ? 
She Earbours in her heart a furious hate, 810 
And thou ſhalt find the dire effe cts too late; 
Fix'd on revenge, and obſtinate to die: 
Haſte ſwiftly hence, while thou haſt pow'r to ſly. 
The fea with ſhips will ſoon be cover d o'cr, 
And blazing firebrands kir dle all the ſhore. 813 
Prevent her rage, while night obſ-ures the ſkies, 
And fail before the purple mort ariſe. 
Who knows what hazards thy dclay may bring? 
Woman's a various and a changeful thing. 
Thus H:rmes in the dream; then took his flight, 820 
Aloft in air unſeen, and mix'd with night. 

Twice warn'd by the celeſtial mefſ-nger, | 
The pivus prince aroſc with haſty fear : 
Then rous'd tus drowfy train without delay. 224 
Haſte to your tanks: your crecked anchors weigh; 
And fpreadt yorr fly:. « tails ard ſtand to fea. 
A god commands; ne itood before my fight, 
And urg'd ut once again to fpeidy flight. 
O facred pow? : pow'r ſocꝰer thou art, 
To thy Elie wu erccrs 2 rofign my cart: 830 
Lead 
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Lead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan bands, 
And proſper the deſign thy will commands. 
He faid, and drawing forth his flaming fword, 
His thund'ring arm uivides the many-twiſted cord: 
An emulating cal iuſpires his train; 835 
They run, they ſnatch they ruſh into the main. 
With headlong haſte they leave the defert ſhores, 
And bruſh the liquid ſcas with lab' ring oars. 
Aurora now had left her ſaffron bed, 
And beams of early light the heav*ns o*crfpread, $40 
When from a tow'r the queen with wakeful eyes, 
Saw day point upward from the roſy ſkies : 
She look'd to ſeaward, but the ſea was void, 
And ſcarce in ken the failing ſhips deſcry'd: 
Stung with deſpight, and furious with defpair, $45 
She ſtruck her trembling breaſt, and tore her hair. 
And ſhall th* ungrateful traitor go, ſhe ſaid, 
My land forſaken, and my love betray'e ? 
Shai! we not arm, not ruth from ecv*ry ſtreet, 
To follow, fink, and burn his perjur'd flicet? 850 
Haſte, haul my gallies out, purſue the foe ; 
Bring flaming brands, ſet fail, and ſwiſtly row. 
What have I ſaid? Where am [? Fury turns 
My brain, and my diſtemper'd boſom burns. 
Then, when l gave my perſon and my throne, 855 
This hate, this rage, had been more timely ſhown. 
See now the promis'd faith, the vaunted name, 
The pious man, who, ruſhing tbro' the flame, 
Preferv'd his gods, and to the Phrygian ſhore 
The burden of his feeble father bore ! 860 
F3 I ficuld 
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I ſhould have torn him piece-meal ; ftrow'd in floods 
His ſcatter*d limbs, or left expos'd in woods ; 
Deſtroy'd his friends and fon ; and from the fire 
Have ſct the reeking boy before the fire. 

Events are doubtful which on battle wait; 865 
Yet where's the doubt, to foul> fecure of fate! 

My Tyrians, at their injur'd queen's command, 
Had tofs'd their fires amid the Frojan band: 

At once extinguiſh'd all the faĩthleſs name; 

And I myſclf, in vengeance of my ſhame, $7c 
Had fall'n upon the pile to mend the fun ral flame. 
Thou Sun, who view'ſ at once the world below, 
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow, 

Thou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes; 

Ye furies, ficnds, and violited gods; $75 
All pow*rs invok'd with Dido's dying breath, 
Attend her curſes, and avenge her death. 

I fo the Tates ordain, and Jove commands, 

Tl” ur grateful wretch ſhou'd find the Latian lands, 
Yet let a race untam' d, and haughty foes, 880 
Hie peaceful entrance with dire arms oppoſe; 
Oppref-'d with num bers in th? unequal field, 

His men difcourag'd, and himfclf expell'd, 

Let him for ſuccour ſue from place to place, 

Torn from his ſubjes, and his ſon's embrace: 885 
Firſt let him ſee his friends in battle lain, 

And their untimely fate lament in vain : 

And when at length the cruel war ſhall ceaſe ; 

On hard conditions may he buy his peace. 


Boox IV. VIRGIL's ANxts. 65: 

Nor let him then enjoy ſupre ne command, 89 

But fall untimely by ſome hof ile hand, : 

And Fe un! ury'd on the barren ſind. 

Theſe are my pray'rs, and this my dying will 

And you, my Tyrians, ev'ry curſe fulfil ; 

Perpetu al hate, and mortal wars proclaim, 835 

Againſt the prince, the people and the name. 

Thefe grateful off*rings on my grave beſtow ; 

Nor league, nor love, the hoftile nations know: 

Now, and from hence in ev'ry future age, 

When rage excites your arms, and ſtrength ſupplies 

the rage, * 

Riſe ſome avenger of our Libyan blood, 

With fire and ſword purſue the periur'd brood : 

Our arms, our ſcas, our ſhores oppos'd to theirs, 

And the ſame hate deſcend on all our heirs. 904 
This ſaid, within her anxious mind ſhe weighs 

The means of cutting ſhort her odious days. 

Then to Sich:zns* nurſe the briefly aid, 

(For when ſhe left her country her's was dead) 

Go Barce, call my ſiſter; let her care 

The folemn rites cf ſacrifice prepare: 910 

The ſheep, and all th' atoning off rings bring, 

Sprinkling her body from the chry tal ſpring 

With living drops; then let her come, and thou 

With ſacred fillets bind thy hoary brow. 

Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 913 

And end the cares of my diſaſtrous love; 

Then caſt the Trojan image on the fire, 

And as that burns my paſſion mall expire, 

F 3 
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And all the ſpeed her aged limbs can bear. 920 
But furious Dido, with dark thoughts involy'd, 
Shook at the mighty miſchief ſhe refolv'd. 

With livid ſpots diſtiaguith'd was her face : 

Red were her rolling eyes, and diſcompos'd her face: 
Ghaſtly ſhe gaz'd, with pain ſhe drew her breath, 
Ard nature ſhiver'd at approaching death. 

Thea ſwiftly to the fatal place ſhe paſs d, 

And mounts the fun'ral pile with furious haſte 3 
Urſheaths the ſword the Trojan left behind, 
(Not for fo dire an enterprize defign'd.) 939 
But when ſhe view'd the garments looſely ſpread 
Which once he wore, and ſaw the conſcious bed, 
She paus'd, and with a ſigh the robes embrac'd ; 
Then on the couch her trembling body caſt, 
Repreſs d the ready tears, and ſpoke her laſt. 933 
Dear pledges of my love, while Heav'n ſo pleas'd, 
Receive a ſou!, of mortal anguiſh eas'd : 

My fatal courſe is finiſh'd, and I go 
A glorious name, among the ghoſts below. 
A lofty city by my hands is raiv'd ; 940 
Pygmalion puniſh'd, and my lord appeas'd. 

What could my fortune have afforded more, 

Had the falſe Trojan never touch'd my ſhore ? 

Then kiſs'd the couch; and muſt Idie, ſhe ſaid, 

And unreveng'd ? tis doubly to be dead! 945 
Yet ev'n this death with pleaſure I receive, 

On any terms, tis better than to live. 


Theſe 
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Theſe flames from far may the falſe Trojan view; 
The boding omeus his baſe fl ght purſue. 

She Aid, and ſtruck : Deep enter'd in her fide 930 
| The piercing ſteel, with recking purple dy d: 
'  Clog'd in the wound tne crucl weapon ſtands ; 

The ſpouting blood came ſtreaming on her hands. 

Her ſad attendants faw the deadly ſtroke, 

And with loud cries the founding palace ſhook. 933 

And thro” the town the diſmal rumour ſpread. 

Firſt from the frighted court the yell began, 

Redoubled thence from houſe to houfe it ran : 

The groans of men, with ſhrieks, laments, and cries 

Of mixing women, mount the vaulted ſkies. 962 

Not leſs the clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the new Carthage, ſet by foes on fire, 

| The rolling ruin, with their lov'd abodes, 

Involv'd the blazing temples of their gods. 965 

Her fiſter hears, and furious with deſpair, 

She beats her breaft, and rends her yellow hair; 

And calling on Eliza's name aloud, 

Runs breathleſs to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

Was all that pomp of woe for this prepar'd, 970 

Theſe fires, this funꝰ ral pile, theſe altars rear d; 

Was all this train of plots contriv'd, faid ſhe, 

All only to deceive unhappy me ? 

Which is the worſt ? did thou in death pretend 

To ſcorn thy fifter, or delude ti y friend! 975 

Thy ſummon'd fiſter, and thy friend had come ; 

Oue ſword had ferv'd us both, one common tumb. 
Wa 
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Was IT to raiſe the pile, the pow'rs invoke, 
Not to be preſent at the fatal ftroke ? 
At once thou haſt deſtroy'd thyſelf and me; 980 
Thy town, thy ſenate. and thy colony! 
Bring water, bathe the wound; while | in death 
Lay cloſe my lips to hers, and catch the flying breath. 
This ſaid, ſhe mounts the pile with eager haſte, 
And in her arms the gaſping queen embrac'd: g8g 
Her temples chaf'd, aid her own garments tore 
To ſtarch the ſtreaming blood, and cleanſe the gore. 
Thrice Dido try'd to raife her drooping head, 
And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the bed. 
Thrice op'd her heavy eyes, and ſaw the light, ggc 
But having found it, ficken'd at the fight ; 
And clos'd her lids at laſt in endleſs night. 

Then Juno, grieving that ſhe ſhould ſuſtain 
A death fo ling*ring, and fo full of pain, 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the ſtrife 99s 
Of lab'ring nature, and diſſolve ker life. 
For fince ſhe dy'd, not doom'd by heav'ns decree, 
Or her own crime, but human caſualty, 
And rage of love, that plung'd her in defpair, 
The fiſters had not cut the tupmoſt hair, Iccs 
Which Proſerpine and they (an only krow, 
Nor made her facred to the trades below. 
Downward the various goddels took her flight, 
And Ercw a thouſand colours from the light; 
Then ſtood above the dying !ovwr's head, ice 
And ſaid, I thus devote thet to the dead. 
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This off ring to th” inferral gods [| hear: 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke fhe cut the fatal hair: 

The ſtruggling foul was lob d, aud life diffolv'd in 
Ar. Ic 


69 


THE 
FIFTH BOOK 


OF THE 


XN EZ I & 


THE AKGUMUNT. 
En eas ſetting fail fur Afric is driven by a ſtorm on the coaſt 
of Sicily z where he is hofpitably received by his fri: nd 
Ace ſtes, king of port of the iſland, and born of 
Trojan parentage. He applies himfelf to cele*rate the 
memory et his father with divine honours: And accord» 
ingly inſtitutes funeral games, and appoints prizes for 
thoſe who ſh wid conquer in them. While the ceremo» 
mes were performing, Juno fends Iris to perfuade the 
1 rojan women to burn the ſhips, who upon her i: ſtiga» 
tion ſet fire to them, which burnt four, and would have 
conſumed the reſt, had not Jupiter by a miraculous ſhow- 
er extinguiſhed it. Upon this Aneas, by the advice of 
one of his generals, and a viſion of his father, builds a 
city for the women, old men, and others, who were cither 
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and fails for Italy: 
Venus procures uf Neptune a fafe voyage for him and all 
his men, excepting only his pilot Palinurus, who was un- 
fortunately luſt. 

EAN time the Trojan cuts his wat' ry way, 

Fix'd on his voyage, thro” the curling fea : 

Then, caſting back his eyes with dire amaze, 
Sees on the Punic ſhore the mountain blaze. 
The cauſe unknown; yet his preſag ing mind 3 
The fate of Dido from the fire divin'd : 
He knew the ſtormy ſouls of womankind: 
What 
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What ſecret ſprings their eager paſſions move, 
How capable of death for injur'd love. 
Dire avg urics from hence the Frojars draw, 10 
Tin neither fires nor fluning ſhores they law. 
Now ſeas aud fkics tlicir profpct only bound 
An empty ſpace above, a floating fi-id around. 
But ſoon the beav'ns with thadows were o'eripread z 
A ſwelling cloud hung hov'ring o'er their head; 1g 
Livid it lJook'd, the threat*aing of a ſtorm : 
Then night and horror occan's face deform. 
The pilot, Pilinurus, cry'd aloud, 
What guſts of weather frum that gath'ring cloud! 
My thoughts prefage ; ere yet the tempeſt roars 20 
Stand to your tackle, mates, and ſtretch your oarsz 
Contract your ſwelling fails, and luff to wind: 
The frighted crew perform the taſk aiſiyn'd. 
Then, to kis fcarleſo chief, Nut Henv'n, faid he, 
Tho? Jove himfclf ſlih ul promife taly, 2 
Can ſtem the torrent of this raging fea. 
Mark how the fhiſting winds from weft ariſe, 
And what colkkQed rn ght involves the ſkies | 
Nor can our ſhaken v«fIcis live at ſca, 
Much ifs againft the tempeſt force their way; 3 f 
Tis fate diverts our courſe, and fate we mult obey. 
Not far from hence, if I obſcrv'd aright 
The fouthing of the ſtars, an polar light, 
Sicilia lies, whoſe hoſpitable ſhores 
In ſafety we may reac*. with ſtruggling oars. 35 
Zneas then reply*d, Too ſure I find, 
We ſtrive in vaia «ga.nk the fras and wind: 

Now 
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Now {hift your fails : Vha. place can pleaſe me more 
Than what you promiſe, the Sicilian ſhore ; 

Whoſe ballow'd earth Anchiſcs' bones contains, 40 
And where a prince of Frojan lineage reigns? 

The courſe refulv'd, before the weſtern wind 
They ſcud amain, and make the port affigu'd. 

Mean time Aceftes, from a lofty ſtand, 


Bc he ld the fleet deſcending on the land; 4s 
And not unmindful of his ancient race, 

Down from the cliff he ran with eager pace: 
And held the hero in a ſtrict embrace. 


Of a rough Lybian bear the ſpoils he wore, 

And either hand a pointed jav'lin bore. 30 

His mother was a dame of Dardan blood; 

His fire Crinifius, a Sicilian flood; 

He welcomes his returning frienas aſhore 

With plenteous country cates, and homely ſtore. 
Now. when the following morn had chas'd away 33 

The flying ſtars, and light reſtor'd the day, 

ZEneas call'd the Frojan troops around; 

And thus beſpoke them from a rifing ground. 

Off pring of heav'n, divine Dardanian race, 

The ſun revolving throꝰ th* Ethereal fpace, 60 

The ihiuing circle of the year has fill'd, 

Since firft this iſle my father's aſhes held: 

And now the rifing day renews the year, 

(A day for ever fad, for ever dear,) 

This would I celebrate with annual games, 

With gifts on altars pil'd, and holy flames, 
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Tho” baniſh'd to Getulia's barren ſands, 

Caught on the Grecian ſeas, or hoſtile lands : 

But ſince this happy ſtorm our fleet has driv'n 
(Not, as I deem, without the will of heav'n,) 70 
Upon theſe friendly ſhores and low ry plains, 
Which hide Anchiſes and his bleſt remains; 

Let us with joy perform his honours due, 

And pray for proſpꝰrous winds, our voyage to renew. 
Pray, that in towns, and temples of our own, 75 
Th. name of great Anchiſes may be known, 

And yearly games may ſpread the god's renown. 
Our ſports Aceſtes, of the Trojan race, 

With royal gifts ordain'd, is pleas'd to grace: 
Two ſteers on ev'ry ſhip the king beſtows; 30 
His gods and ours ſhall ſhare your equal vows. 
Beſides, if nine days hence the roſy morn 

Shall with unclouded light the ſkies adorn, 

That day with ſolemn ſports I mean to grace; 

Light gallies on the ſeas ſhall run a wat*ry race. 8g 
Some ſhall in ſwiftneſs for the goal contend, 
And others try the twanging bow to bend : 
The ftrong with iron gauntlets arm'd ſhall ſtand, 
Oppos'd in combat on the yellow ſand. 

Let all be preſent at the games prepar'd, 

But now aſſiſt the rites, with garlands crown'd ; 
He faid, and firſt his brows with myrtle bound. 
Then Helymus, by his example led, 

And old Aceſtes, each adorn'd his head ; 95 
Vor. III. 0 Thus 
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Thus young Aſcanius, with a ſprightly grace, 
His temples ty*d, and all the Trojan race. 

ZEneas then advanc'd amid the train, 
By thouſands follow'd thro” the flow'ry plain, 
To great Anchiſes' tomb; which when he found, 100 
He pour'd to Bacchus on the hallow'd ground 
Two bowls of ſparkling wine, of milk two more, 
And two from offer'd bulls of purple gore. 
With roſes then the ſepulchre he ſtrow d 
And thus his father's ghoſt beſpoke aloud. T5 
Hail, O ye holy manes; hail again 
Paternal aſhes, now reviewed in vain ! 
Should reach the promis'd ſhores of Italy, 
Or Tiber's flood, what flood ſoe er it be. 110 0 
Scarce had he finiſh'd, when, with ſpeckled pride, 
A ſerpent from the tomb began to glide ; 
His hugy bulk on ſev'n high volumes roll d ; 
Blue was his breadth of back, but ftreak'd with ſcaly 

gold : . 

Thus riding on his curls, he ſeem'd to paſs T5 
A rolling fire along; and finge the graſs. 
More various colours thro? his body run, 
Than Iris when her bow imbibes the ſun ; 
Betwixt the riſing altars, and around, 
The ſacred monſter ſhot along the ground; 120 
With harmleſs play amidſt the bowls he paſs'd, 
And with his lolling tongue aſſay'd the taſte : 
Thus fed with holy food, the wond*rous gueſt 
Within the hollow tomb retir'd to reſt, 


| 
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The pious prince, fſurpris'd at what he view'd, 13g 
The fun'ral honours with more zeal renew d: 
Doubtful if this the place's genius were, 

Or guardian of his father's ſcpulchre. 

Five ſheep, according to the rites, he flew z 


As many ſwine, and ſteers of fable hue ; 130 


Nou g 71649 wine be from the goblets pour d, 
And call d lis father's ghuſt, from nell reſtor d. 
The glad atic:laats in long order come, 
Off ring thei: s at great Anchifes' tomb ; 
Some add moe oxen, fone divide the ſpoil, 135 
Some place the chargers on the grafly foil ; 
Some blow ihe fc, and offer'd entrails broil. 

Now came the day deſir'd; the ſcics were bright 
With roſy Hr of ke r:ifing lipnt :; 
The bord'ri g propic, rouz'd by ſounding fame 140 
Of Trojan fcaſts, aud great Acrites? name, 
The crow ded {ſhoe with acciamations fill, 
Port to behald, aud part to prove their kill. 
And firſt the giſts in public view they place, 1244 
Green laurel wreaths, and palm, (the victor's grace:) 
Within the circle arms and tripods lie; 
Ingots of gold and ſilver heap'd on high, 
And veſts embroider'd of the Tyrian dye. 
The trumpetꝰ's clangor then the feaſt proclaims, 
And all prepare for their appointed games. 150 
Four gallies firſt which equal rowers bear, 
Advancing, in the wat”ry liſts appear. 
The ſpeedy dolphin, that outſtrips the wind, 


Bore Macſtheus, author of the Memmian kind: 


G2 Gyas 
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Gyas the vaſt Chimæra's bulk commands, 134 
Which rifing like a tow ring city ſtands: 

Three Trojans tug at ev'ry lab'ring oar ; 

Three banks in three degrees the ſailors bore z 
Beneath their ſturdy ſtrukes the billows roar. 


Sergeſthus, who began the Sergian race, 160 
In the great Centaur took the leading- place: 
Cloanthus on the ſca- green Scylla ſtood, 
From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan blood. 

Far in the ſea, againft the foaming ſhore, 
There ſtands a rock; the raging billows roar 1584 
Above his head in ſtorms ; but when tis clear, 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear. 
In peace below the gentle waters run 
The cormorants above lic baſking in the ſun. 
On this the hero fix'd an oak in fight, 170 
The mark to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this the ſeamen ſtretch their oars ; 
Then round the rock they ſteer, and feck the former 

ſhores. 
The lots decide their place ; above the reſt, 
Each leader ſkining in his Tyrian veſt ; 174 
The common crew with wreaths of poplar boughs 
Their temples crown, and ſhade their ſweaty brows. 
Beſmear d with oil, their naked ſhoulders ſhine ; 
All take their ſeats, and wait the ſounding fign. 
They gripe their oars, and ev'ry panting breaſt 180 
Is rais'd by turns with hopes, byturns with fear depreſs'd. 
The clangor of the trumpet gives the fign; 
At once they fart, advancing in a line: 
With 
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With ſhouts the failors rend the ſtarry ſkies ; 

Laſh'd with their oars, the ſmoky billows riſe 3 185 

Sparkles the briny main, and the vex'd ocean fries. 

Exact in time, with equal ſtrokes they row 

At once the bruſhing oars and brazen prow 

Daſh up the ſandy waves, and ope the depths below. 

Not fiery courſers in a chariot race 

Invade the field with half fo ſwift a pace. 

Not the fierce driver with more fury lends 

The ſounding laſh, and ere the ſtroke deſcends, 

Low to the wheels his pliant buily bends. 

The partial crowd their hopes and fears divide, 295 

And aid with eager ſhouts the favour'd fide. 

Cries, murmurs, clamours, with a mixing ſound, 

From woods to woods, from hills to hills rebound. 
Amidft the loud applauſes of the ſhore, 

Gyas outſtrip'd the reſt, and ſprung before; 200 

Cloanthus, better mann d, purſu'd him faſt, 

But his o'er-maſted galley check'd his haſte. 

The Centaur and the Dolphin bruſh the brine 

With equal oars, advancing in a line : 

And now the mighty Centaur ſeems to lead, 205 

And now the ſpeedy Dolphin gets ahead: 

Now board to board the rival veſſels row; 

The billows lave the ſkies, and ocean groans below. 

They reach the mark ; proud Gyas and his train 

In triumph rode, the victors of the main: 210 

B: | ſteering ronnd, he charg'd his pilot ſtand 

Mor cloſe to ſhore, and ſkim along the fand. | 
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Then on the deck amidſt his mates appear d, 
And thus their drooping courages he chear d: 

My friends. and Hector's followers heretofore z 245 
Exert your vigour, tug the lab'ring oar ; 
Stretch to your ſtrokes, my ſtill unconquer'd crew, 
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy I drew. 

In this, our common int*reſt, let me find 

That ftrength of hand, that courage of the mind, 2560 
As when you ſtemm'd the ſtrong Melzan flood, 

And o'er the Syrtes' broken billows row'd. 
I ſeek not now the foremoſt palm to gain; I 


Tho' yet—But ah, that haughty wiſh is vain ! 
Let thoſe enjoy it whom the gods ordain. 
But to be laſt, the lags of all the race, 
Redeem yourſclves and me from that diſgrace. 

Now one and all they tug amain ; they row 

At the full ſtretch, and ſhake the brazen prow. 

The ſea beneath em finks ; their lab'ring fides 260 
Are ſwelPd, and fweat run gutt'ring dows in tides. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd facceſs ; 
Sergeſthus, eager with his beak to preſs 

Betwixt the rival galley and the rock, 

Shyts up th' unwieldy Centaur in the lock. 263 
The veſſel ſtruek, and with the dreadful ſhock 

Her oars ſhe ſhiver'd, and her head ſhe broke. 

The trembling rowers from their banks ariſe, 

And, anxious for themſelves, renounce the prize. 
With iron poles they heave her off the ſhores, 276 


The 
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The crew of Mneſtheus, with elated minds, 

Urge their ſucceſs, and call the willing winds ; 

Then ply their oars, and cut the liquid way 

In larger compaſs on the roomy ſea. 275 

As when the dove her rocky hold forſakes, 

Rouz'd in a fright, her ſounding wings ſhe ſhakes, 

The cavern rings with clatt'ring ; out ſhe flies, 

And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the ſkies ; 

At firſt ſhe flutters ; but at length ſhe fprings 280 

To ſmoother flight, and ſhoots upon her wings : 

So Mneſtheus in the Dolphin cuts the ſea, 

And flying with a force, that force aſſiſts his way. 

Sergeſthus in the Centaur ſoon he paſs'd, 

Wedg'd in the rocky ſhoals, and ſticking faſt. 28g 

In vain the victor he with cries implores, 

And practiſes to row with ſhatter'd oars. 

Then Mneftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flies : 

The ſhip without à pilot yiclds the prize. 

Unvanquiſh'd Scylla now alone remains; 290 

Her he purſues, and all his vigour ſtrains. 

Shouts from the fav'ring multitude ariſe, 

Applauding echo to the ſhouts replies ; 

Shouts, wiſhes, and applauſe run rattling thro” the 
Mies. 


Theſe clamours with diſdain the Scylla heard; 295 

Much grudg d the praife, but more the rob'd reward: 

Refſ-lv'd to hold their own, they mend their pace, 

All obfinate to dic, or gain the race. 

Rd with ſucceſs, the Lor mne ran, 

(For they can conquer who believe they can:: zce 
Both 
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Both urge their oars, and fortune both ſupplies 

And both perhaps had ſhar'd an equal prize ; 

When to the ſcas Cloanthus holds his hands, 

And ſuccour from the wat'ry pow ta demands: 

Gods of the liquid realms on which I row, zog 

If giv'n by you, the laurel bind my brow, : 

Aſſiſt to make me guilty of my vow. 

A ſnow-white bull ſha!l on your ſhore be ſlain, 

His offer d entrails caſt into the main; 

And ruddy wine from golden goblets thrown, 310 

The quire of »ympbe, and Fhoreus from blows 

With virgin Panopea, hears his vow ; 

And old Purtunos, with his breadth of hand, 

Puſh'd on, and ſped the galley to the land. 373 

Swift as a ſhaft or winged wind ſhe flics,. 

And darting to the port, obtains the prize. 

The herald ſummons all, and then proclaims 

Cloanthus conqu' rer of the naval games. 

The prince with laurel crowns the victor's head, 320 

And three fat ſteers are to his veſſel led, 

The ſhip's reward ; with gen'rous wine beſide, 

And ſums of filver, which the crew divide. 

The leaders are diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt ; 

The victor honour d with a nobler veſt ; 33S 

Where gold and purple ftrive in equal rows, 

And needle-work its happy art beftows. 

There Ganymede is wrought with living art, 

Chaſing thro? Ida's groves the trembling hart; 
Breatbleſs 
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Dreat “ leſs he ſeems, yet eager to purſue: 330 

When from aloft deſcends, in open view, 

The bird cf Jove; and ſouſing on his prey, 

Witt crooked t. lons bears the boy away. 

In vain wit!: lifted kands, and gazing eyes, 

His guards bchold kim ſoarirg thio? the Kies; 33 

And dog: purſue kis flight unh imirat.& cis. 
Muecſtheus the focond Sic. wil dcin, 

Ar! ſummon? there, tͤe ond rz. 'c id 

A evat of wait, chick Lahe Decl. us burcy 

More bra 1 rom . Louders tere; 3 

In fin . cut. : hat cu the F.. Cz Lures 

This wa a 5 for d. eſtleus to poſſc z 

nuf. 3: ec, e, for erament in peace. 

Rich was t., zt, ad: Lrious to behold ; 

But yet op ian yi its plates of gold, 34s 

A dat ſcarce t- Oer could the weir fulkains 

Set, K.. 57 i, N. lows oft Bic plain i 
rd, aud Lg tly fs the Voojan u. ia. 

The t\.ird . ed to the lit reward, 


Two goodly bowls of wi; fi- er fhar'd ; 359 


With £zures prominent, and richly vrrought, 

And two draſa cauldi ens from Dodona brought. 
Thus, all reward<.i by the Eero's hauds, 

Their conqu”ring temples bound with purple bands. 

And now Sergeſchus, cleariag from the rock, 336 

Brought back his galley ſhatter d with the ſhock. 

Forlera ſhe look'd without an aiding oar, 

And hooted by the vulgar, made to ſhore. 
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As when a ſnake, ſurpris'd upon the road, 
v cruih'd athwart her body by the load 360 
Of heavy wheels; or with a mortal wound 
Her belly bruis'd, and trodden to the ground; 
In vain with looſen'd curls ſhe crawls along, 
Yet fierce above, ſhe brandiſhes her tongue ; 
Glares with her eyes, and briſtles with her ſcales, 365 
But grov'ling in the Cuſt, her parts unſound ſhe trails, 
80 lowly to the port the Centaur tends. 
But what ſhe wants in oars with fails amends: 
Yet for his galley ſav d, the grateful prince 
Is pleas'd th” unhappy chief to recompence. 370 
Pholoe, the Cretan ſlave, rewards his care, 
Beauteous herſelf, with lovely twins as fair. 

From thence his way the Trojan hero bent 
Into the neighb'ring plain, with mountains pent; 
Whoſe fides were ſhaded with furrounding wood: 275 
Full in the midſt of this fair valley ſtood 
A native theatre, which riſing ſlow, 
By juſt degrees, o'erlook'd the ground below. 
High on a ſylvan throne the hero fat ; 
A num'rous train attend in folemn ftate : 380 
Here thoſe that in the rapid courſe delight, 
Defire of honour, and the prize iuvite. 
The rival runners without order ftand ; 
The Trojans, mix'd with the Sicilian band. 
Firſt Niſus with Euryalus appears, 365 
Euryalus a boy of blooming years; 
With ſprightly grace, and equal beauty crown'd 
Niſus, for friendſhip to the youth renown'd. 

Diores 
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Diores next, of Priamꝰ's royal race, 
Then Salius, join'd with Patron, took their place: 390 
But Patron in Arcadia had his birth, 
And Salias his from Acarnanian earth. 
Then two Sicilian youths, the names of theſe 
Swift Helymus, and lovely Panopes : 
Both jolly huntſmen, both in foreft bred, 395 
And owning old Aceſtes for their head. 
With ſev'ral others of ignobler name, 
Whom time has not deliver'd o'er to fame. 

To theſe the hero thus his thoughts explain'd, 
In words which gen'ral approbation gain'd. 400 
One common largeſs is for all defign'd : 
The vanquiſh'd and the victor ſhall be join'd. 
Two darts of poliſh'd ſteel, and Gnoſian wood, 
A filver ſtudded axe alike beftow'd. 
The foremoſt three have olive wreaths decreed ; 405 
The firſt of theſe obtains a ſtately ſteed 
Adorn'd with trappings; and the next in fame, 
The quiver of an Amazonian dame, 
With feather'd Thracian arrows well ſupply d; 
A golden belt ſhalt gird his manly fide, wel 
Which with a ſparkling diamond ſhall be ty'd: 
He faid ; to their appointed baſe they went; 
With beating hearts th” expected fign receive, 
And ftarting all at once, the barrier leave. 4”; 
Spread out, as on the winged winds, they flew, 
And feiz'd the diſtant goal with greedy view. 
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Shot from the crowd, ſwift Niſus all o%erpaſs'd ; 
Nor ftorms, nor thunder, equal half his haſte. 
The next, but tho” the next, yet far disjoin d, 420 
Came Salius, and Euryalus behind; 
Then Helymns, whom young Diores ply d, 
Step after ſtep, and almoſt fide by fide: 
His ſhoulders preſſing, and in longer ſpace 
Had won, or left at leaſt a dubious race. 428 
Now ſpent, the goal they almoſt reach at laſt 
When eager Niſus, hapleſs in his haſte, 
Slipp'd firſt, and flipping, fell upon the plain, 
Soak'd with the blood of oxen newly fl uin: 
The carclets victor had net mark d his way; 430 
But treading where the treach'ꝰrous puddle lay, 
His hecls flew up, and on the graſſy floor 
He fell beſmear'd with filth and holy gore. 
Not mindleſs then, Euryalus, of thee, 
Nor of the ficred bonds of amity, 435 
He ſtrove th” immediate rival's hope to croſs, 
And caught the foot of Salius as he roſe: 
So Salius lay extended on the plain; 
Euryalus ſprings out the prize to gain, 
And leaves the crowd; applauding peals attend 440 
The victor to the goal, who vanquiſh'd by his friend. 
Next Helymus, and then Diores came, 
By two misfortunes made the third in fame. 
But Salius enters, and exclaiming loud 
For juſtice, deafens and diſturbs the crowd; 445 
Ur;zes his cauſe may in the court be heard, 
And pleads the prize is wrongfully conferr'd. 
Vor. III. H But 
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But favour for Euryalus appears ; 

His bluoming beauty, with his tender years, 

Had brib'd the judges for the promis'd prizes 430 

Who vainly reaches at the laſt reward, 

If the firſt palm on Salius be conferr'd. 

Then thus the prince: Let no diſputes ariſe : 

Where fortune plac'd it, I award the prize. 455 

But fortune's errors give me leave to mend, 

At leaft to pity my deſerving friend. 

He faid, and from among the ſpoils he draws, 

(Pund'rous with ſhaggy main and golden paws) 

A lion's hide: to Salius this he gives: 460 

If fuch rewards to vanquiſh'd men are due, 

He faid, and falling is to riſe by you, 

What prize may Niſus from your bounty claim, 

Who merited the firſt rewards and fame ? 465 

In falling both an equal fortune try d; 

Would fortune for my fall fo well provide ! 

With this he pointed to his face, and ſhow'd 

His hands and all his habit ſmear'd with blood. 

Th” indulgent father of the people ſmil'd ; 470 

And caug'd to be produc'd an ample ſhield ; 

Of wond'*rous art, by Didymaon wrought, 

Long fince from Neptune's bars in triumph brought. 

This giv'n to Niſus, he divides the reſt, 

And equal juſtice in his gifts expreſs'd. 474 

The race thus ended, and rewards beſtow d, 

Once more the prince beſpeaks th' attentive crowd. 
15 
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If there be here whoſe dauntleſs courage dare 

In gauntlet fight, with limbs and body bare, 

His oppoſite ſuſtain in open view, 439 
Stand forth the champion, and the games renew. 
Two prizes | propoſe, and thus divide : 
A bull with gilded horns, and fillets ty'd, 

Shall be the portion of the conqu'ring chief; 
A ſword and helm ſhall chear the lofer's grief. 484 
Then haughty Dares in the liſts appears; 
Stalking he ſtrides, his head erected bears: 
His nervous arms the weighty gauntlet wield, 

And loud applauſes echo thro” the field. 

Dares alore in combat us'd to ſtand 490 
The match of mighty Paris hand to hand ; 
The ſame at Hector's funꝰrals undertook 

Gigantic Brutes, of th” Amician ftock 3 

And by the ſtroke of his reſiſtleſs hand, 

Stretch'd the vaſt bulk upon the yellow ſand. 498 
Such Dares was; and ſuch he ſtrode along, 

And drew the wonder of the gazing throng. 

His brawny back and ample breaſt he ſhows; 

His lifted arms around his head he throws, 

And deals in whiſtling air his empty blows. go 
His match is fought ; but thro” the trembling band 
Not one dares anſwer to the proud demand. 
Preſuming of his force, with fparkling eyes, 
Already he devours the promis'd prize. 

He claims the bull with awleſs infolence z 30g 
And having ſcia d his horns, accuſts the prince: 

H 2 I 
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If none my watchleſs valour dares oppoſe, 
How long ſhall Dares wait his daſtard foes? 
Permit me, chief, permit without delay, 
To lead this uncontended gift away. 310 
The crowd aſſeuts and with redoubled cries, 
For the proud challe- ger demands the prize. 

Accſtes fir'd with juſt diidain to ſce 
The palm uſurp'd wit out a victory, 
Re proach” Ertullus thus, who fat be ſide, 413 
And beard and faw unmos'd the Trojan's pride: 
On ce, but in vain, a champion of renown, 
So tamely can you bear the ravith'd crown ? 
A prize in triun ph borne before your fight, 
And ff. un tor tar the danger of the fight ? 520 
Merci cur Eryx row, the boaſted name, 
The god who taught your thund'ring arm the game; 
Mere row ye ur baſed honour, where the ſpoil 
That fill q your boule, ard fame that fill'd our iſle ? 
Eutellus thus: My ſou' is ſt:l} the fame ; 525 
U:muy'd with fear. 21:4 mov'd with martial fame; 
But my chill blood is cu led in my veins, 
And fcarce the tha! 'v of a man remains. 
Ch, could I turn to that fair prime again, 
That prime, of which this boaſtcr is ſo vain, 330 
The brave who this decrepid age defics 
Should fecl my force, without the promis'd prize. 
He faid, and riſing at the word, he threw 
Two pond”rous gauntlets down, in open view z 
Gauntlets which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 33 
With 
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With fear and wonder ſeiz d the crowd beholds 

The gloves of death, with fev'n diſtinguiſh'd folds 
Of tough bulls hides ; the ſpace within is ſpread 
With iron, or with loads of heavy lead. 
Dares himſelf was daunted at the fight, 
Renounc'd his challenge, and refus'd to fight. 
Aſtoniſh'd at their weight the hero ſtands, 
And pois'd the pond”rous engines in his hands. 
What had your wonder, ſaid Entellus, been, AM 


44> 


Had you the gauntlets of Alcides ſeen, 

Or view d the ſtern debate on this unhappy green! 

Theſe which I bear your brother Eryx bore, 

Still mark'd with batter'd brains and mingled gore. 

With theſe he long ſuſtain'd th* Herculean arm; 340 

And theſe | wielded while my blood was warm: 

This languiſh'd frame while better ſpirits fed, 

re age unſtrung my nerves, ortime o'erſnow'd my head. 

But if the challenger theſe arms refuſe, 

And cannot wield their weight, or dare not uſe; 555 

If great ZEneas and Aceſtes join 

In his requeſt, theſe gauntlets I reſign : 

Let us with equal arms perform the fight, 

And let him leave to fear, ſince I refign my right. 

This faid, Entellus for the ſtrife prepares; 560 

Strip'd of his quilted coat, his body bares: 

Compos d of mighty bones and brawn he ſtands, 

A goodly tow'ring object on the fands. 

Then ;uſt Zneas equal arms ſupply'd, 

Which round their ſhoulders to their wriſts they ty'd.. 
H3 They 
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They both on tiptoe ſtand, at full extent, 366 
Their arms aloft, their bodies inly bent; 

Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar ; 

With claſhing gauntlets then provoke the war. 


One on his youth and pliant jimbs relies; 470 
One on his finews and his giant ſize. 

The laſt is Riff with age, his motion flow, 

He heœaves for breath; he ſtaggers to and fro; 

And clouds of iffuing imoke his noſtrils loud ly blow. c 


Yet equal in fucceſfs, they ward, they ſtrike; 373 

Their ways are diffrent, but their art alike. 

Before, behind, the blows are dealt; around 

Their hollow ſides the rattling thumps reſound. 

A ſtorm of ſtrokes well- meant with fury flies, 

And errs about their temples, cars and eyes. 380 

Nor always errs; for oft the gauntlet draws 

A ſweeping ſtroke along the crackling jaws. 

Heavy with age, Entellus ſtands his ground, 

But with his warping body wards the wound. 

His hand and watchful eye kerp even pace; 323 

While Dares traverſes, and ſhifts his place. 

And like a captain, who beleaguers round 

Some ſtrong- built caſtle, on a rifing ground, 

Views all th? approaches with obſerving cyc3, 

This and that other part in vain he tries, „5 

And more on induſtry than force relies: 

With hans on high Entellus threats the foe; 

But Darcs watch'd t' e motion from below, 0 

And ſlipꝰd ade, and tuun'd the lung deſcending blow 
Eutelluę 
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Enteli1s waſtes his furces on the wind 395 

And thus deluded of the ftroke deſign'd, | 

Headlong and heavy fell : his ample breaſt, 

And weighty limbs, his ancient mother preſo'd. 

80 falls a hollow pine. that long had ſtood 

On Ida's height, or Erymanthus wood, 6c3 

Torn from the roots: the diff' ring nations riſe, 

And ſhouts and mingled murmurs rend the ſkies. 

Acrſtes runs, with eager baſte. to raiſe 

The falt'u companion of his youthful days: 

Dauntlef; he roſe, and to the fight return'd: 603 

With ſhame his glowing checks, his eyes with fury 
burn'd. 

Diſdain ard conſcious virtue fir'd his breaſt, 

And with redoubled force his foe he preſs'd. 

He lays on load with either hand amain, 

And headlong drives the irojan o'er the plain: 6ro 

Nor nops. nor ſtays; nor reſt, nor breath allows, c 


But *orms of ſtrokes deſcend about his brows ; 
A rattling tempeſt, and a hail of blows. 
But now tue prince, who ſaw the wild increaſe 
Of wounds, commands the combatants to ceaſe ; f 
And bounds Eatellus? wrath, and bids the peace. 
Fi-ft tu ie Crojan, ſpent with toil, he came, 
Aid 4h'd kis forrow for the ſuffer'd ſhame. 
Vhit fury ſcis'd my friend? the gods, faid he, 
1 > him » -opitious, and averic tu thee, 
Hare giv'n his arm ſuperior force to thine x 620 
"Tis mantis to contend with ftrengta divine. 
The 
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The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the ſhore 

His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore ; 

His mouth and noſtrils pour d a purple flood, 62g 

And pounded teeth came ruſhing with his blood. 

Faintly he ſtagger d thro” the hiſſing throng, 

And hung his head and trail'd his legs along. 

The ſword and caſque are carried by his train; 

But with his foe the palm and ox remain. 630 
The champion then before ZEneas came, 

Proud of his prize, but prouder of his fame; 

O goddeſs- born, and you Dardanian hoſt, 

Mark with attention, and forgive my boaſt: 

Learn what I was by what remains, and know 635 

From what impending fate you fav'd my foe. 

Sternly he ſpoke ; and then confronts the bull; 

-And on his ample forehead aiming full, 

The deadly ftroke deſcending picrc'd the ſkull. 

Down drops the beaft, nor needs the ſecond wound, 

But ſprawls in pangs of death, and ſpurns the ground. 

Then thus, in Dares ſtead I offer this; 643 

Eryx, accept a nobler ſacrifice : 

Take the laſt gift my wither'd arms can yie!d, 

Thy gauntlets I refign, and here renounce the field. 
This done, Zneas orders, for the cloſe, 646 

The ftrife of archers with contending bows. 

The maſt, Sergeſthus ſhatter d galley bore, 

With his own hands he raiſes on the ſhore : 

A flutt' ring dove upon the top they tie, 

The living mark at which their arrows fly. 


650 
The 
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The rival archers in a hne advance, 

Their turn of ſhooting to receive from chance. 

A helmet holds their names: the lots are drawn: 

On the firft ferol! was read Hippocoon 3: 65s 
The people out ; upon the n-xt was found 

Young Vincftheus late with naval honours crown'd ; 
The third contarn'd Eurytion's noble name, 

Thy brother, Pandarus, and next in fame : 

Whom Pallas urg'd the treaty to coafound, 660 
And fend among the Greeks a featter'd wound. 
Aceſtes in the bottom Liſt remain'd, 

Whom not his age from youthful ſports reſtrain'd. 
Soon all with vigour bend their truſty bows, 

Ana from the quiver each his arrow choſe : 665 
H'ppocoon's was the firſt : with forceful ſway 

It flew, and whizzing, cut the liquid way: 

Fix'd in the malt the feather'd weapon ſtands; 

The fcarful pigeun flutters in her bands, 

And the tree trembled; and the ſhouting cries 670 
Of the pleas'd people rend the vaulted fkies. 

Then Muc heu- to the head his arrow drove, ! 


With lifted eyes, and took his aim above; 

But made a glancing fhot, and miſs'd the dove. 

Yet mifſ,'d fo narrov, that he cut the cord 675 
Whick faſten'd by the foot the flitting bird. 

The captive thus releas'd, away the flies, 

And beats with clapping wings the yielding ſkies. 
His bow already bent, Eurytion ſtood, 

And having firſt iuvok'd his brother god, 630 
His 
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His winged ſhaft with eager haſte he ſped; 

The fatal meſſage reach'd her as ſhe fled : 

She leaves her life aloft ; ſhe ſtrikes the ground, 

And renders back the weapon in the wound. Br 
Aceſtes grudging at his lot, remains, 62; 
Without a prize to gratify his pains. | 
Yet ſhooting upward ſends his ſhaft, to ſhow | 
An archer's art, and boaſt his twanging bow. 

The feather'd arrow gave a dire portent ; | 
And latter augures judge from this event. 690 
chat d by the ſpeed it fir d, and as it flew, 
A trail of following flames aſcending drew; 

Kindling they mount, and mark the ſhiny way, } 
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Acroſs the ſkies as falling meteor: play, 

And vaniſh into wind, or in a blaze decay. 699 

The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ſtarc ; 

And trembling turn their wonder into pray'r. 

The Dardan prince put on a {miling face, 

And ftrain'd Aceſte s with a cloſe embrace: 

Then bon ring him with gifts above the reſt, 7ce 

Turn'd the tas emen, nor his fears confels'd. r 

The gods, faid he, this miracle have wrought, 

And order'd you the prize without the lot. | 

Accept this geblet rough with figur'd gold, 

Which Thracian Ciſſt us gave my fire of old; eg 

This pledge of ancient amity receive, 

Which to my ſccond fire i juſt iy give. 

He ſai, and with the trumpet”'s chearfu! ſound, 

Proclaim'd him victor, and with laurel crown'd. 
Nor 
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Nor good Eurytion envy'd him the prize, 710 
Tho” he trans fix d the pigeon in the ſkics. 

Who cut the line with ſecond gifts was grac d 

The third was his whoſe arrow picrc'd the maſt. 
The chief, before the games were wholly done, 
Call'd Periphantes, tutor to his ſon, 715 
And whiſper'd thus; with fpeed Aſcanius find, 

And if his childiſh troop be ready join'd, 

On horſevack let him grace his grandlire's day, 

And lead his equals arm'd in juſt array. 

He faid, and calling out, the cirque he clears; 926 
The cloud withdrawn, an open plain appears. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine, 


Advance before their fathers in a line: 

The riders grace the ftceds; the ſteeds with glory 
ſhine. 

Thus mar-hing on in military pride, 72S 


Shouts of applauſe refound from ſide to fide. 
Their caſques adorn'd with laurel wreath they wear, 
Each brandiithing aloft a cornel ſpear. 
Some at their backs their gilded quivers bore z 
Their chains of burniſh'd gold hung down before: 230 
Three graceful troops they form upon the green; 
Three graccful leaders at their head was ſeen ; 
Twelve follow d ev'ry chief, andlefta ſpace between. 
The firſt young Priam led ; a lovely boy, 
Whoſe grandfire was th” unhappy king of Troy: 335 
His race in after time was known to fame, 
New honuurs adding to the Latian name; 

White 
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White were the fetlocks of his feet before, 
And on his front a fiowy ſtar he bore : 749 
Then beautcous Atis, with lulus bred, 
Of equal age the ſecond ſquadron led. 
The laſt in order, but the firſt in place, 
Firſt in the lovely features of his face, 
Rode fair Aſcanius on a fiery ſtced, 745 
Queen Dido's gift, and of the Tyrian breed. 
Sure com ſers for the reſt the king ordains, 
With golden bits adorn'd, and purple reins. 

The pleas'd ſpectators peals of ſhouts renew, 
And all the parents in the children view ; 750 
Their make, their motions, and their ſprightly grace; 
And hopes ant fear: alternate in their face. 

Th? unfledg*d commanders, and their martial train, 
Firſt make the c reuit of the fandy plain 
Around their fires; and at th” appointed fign, 754 
Prawn up in beautcous order, form a line. 
The ſccond fignal founds : the troop divides, 
In three diſtinguiſh'd parts, with three diſtinguiſh'd 

guices. 

Again they cloſe, and once again disjoin, 
In troop to troop oppos'd, and line to line. 760 
They meet, they wheel, they throw their darts afar 
With harmleſs rage, and well diſſembled war. 
Then in a round the mingled bodies run; 
Flying they follow, and purſaing thun : 
Broken they break, and rallying they renew 16s 
In other forms the military thew. 


f 


Nox V. VRNGI' - ANTS. 7 
At laſt in order undiſcern'd they join, 
And march together in a friendly line. 
And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old, 
With wand'riug ways, and many a winding fold, 770 
Involv'd the weary feet, without redreſs, 
In a round error, which deny'd receſs; 
80 fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
Turn d and return'd, and ſtill a diff rent way. 
Thus dolphins in the deep each other chaſe, 775 
In circles, when they ſwim around the wat”ry race. 
This game, thefe caroufals Aſcanius taught, 
And. building Alba, to the Latins brought, 
Shew'd what he learn'd : The Latin fires impart 
To their ſucceeding ſons the graceful art : 780 
From theſe imperial Rome receiv'd the game, 
Which Troy the youths the Trojan troop they name. 
Thus far the facred fports they celebrate 
But fortune ſoon reſum'd her ancient hate. 
Thoſe envy'd rites Saturnian Juno views; 
And ſends the goddeſs of the various bow 
To try new methods of revenge below ; & 
Supplics the winds to wing her airy way, 
Where in the port ſecure the navy lay. 799 
Swiftly fair Iris down her arch deſcends, 
And undiſcern'd her fatal voyage ends. 
She ſaw the gath'ring crowd; and gliding thence, 
The deſert ſhore, and fleet without defence. 
The Trojan matrons on the ſands alone, 295 
With fighs and tears Anchiſes” dratli bemoan. 

Vor. III. 1 Then, 


98 VIRGIL's KNEis. Boox V. 
Then, turning to the ſea their weeping eyes, 

Their pity to themſelves renews their crics. 

Alas! ſaid one, what oceans yet remain 

For us to fail, what labours to ſuſtain ! 8:0 
All take the word, and with a gen'ral groan 
Implore the gods for peace, and places of their own, 
The goddeſs, great in miſchief, views their pains, 
And in a woman's form her heav'nly limbs reſtrains: 
In face and ſhape old Beroe the became, 8:5 
Doriclus* wife, a venerable dame; 

Once blefs*'d with riches, and a muthcr's name. 
Thus chang d, amidft the crying crowd the ran, 
Mix'd with the matrons, and theſe words began: 

O wretched we, whom not the Grecian pow'r, 8:0 
Nor flames deſtroy d, in Troy's unhappy hour! 

O wretched we, referv'd by crucl fate 

Beyond the ruins of the ſinking late! 

Now ſev*n revolving years are wholly run, 

Since this improſp*rous voyage we begun; 873 
Since tofs'd from ſhores to ſhores, from lands to lands, 
Inhoſpitable rocks and barren ſands ; 
Wand'ring in exile thro* the ſtormy fea, 

We ſearch in vain for flying Italy. 

Now caſt by forture on this kindred land, 820 
What ſhould our reſt and riſing walls withftand, 

Or hinder dere to fix our baniſh'd band? 

O, country loft, and gods redeem'd in vain, 

If ſtill in cndleſs exile we remain! 

Shall we no more the Trojan walls rerew, 825 
Or ſtreams of ſame diſſembied Simois view! 
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Haſte, join with me, th' unhappy fleet conſume ; 

Caſſandra bids, and I declare her doom. 

In fleep l faw her; ſhe ſupply d my hands, $29 

(Tor this more than dreamt) with flaming brands: 

th theſe, ſaid the, theſe wand' ring ſhips deftroy ; 

Thefe art your fatal fi ats, and this your Troy: 

Time calls you now. the precious hour employ. 5 

Slack not the good prefave, while heav'n inſpires 

Our minds to dare, aud gives the ready fires. 

See Neptunc's altars miniter their brands; 

The god is pleas d. the god ſppiics our hands. 

Then from the pile a flaming fir ſhe drew, 

And toſs'd iu air, amidſt the gallies threw. 

Wrap'd in amaze, the matrons wildly ſtare : 840 

Then Pyrgo, reverenc'd for her hoary hair, 

Pyrgo, the nurſe of Priam's num' rous race, 

No Reroe this, tho” ſhe belies her face : 

What terrors from her frowning ſront ariſe ; 

Behold a goddeſs in her ardent eyes! *:e 

What rays around ker heav'nly face are ſeen; 

Mark her majeſtic voice, and more than mortal mĩen l 

Beroe but now I left, whom pin'd with pain, 

Her age and anguiſh from theſe rites ctain. 

She ſaĩd ; the matrons feiz'd with new amaze 86 

Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze: 

They fear, and hope, and neither part abey : 

They kope the fated land, but fear the fatal way. 

The goddeſs, having done her taſk below, 864 

Mounts up on equal wings, and bend her painted bow. 
I 2 ; Struck 
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Struck with the fight, and ſeia d with rage divine, 
The matrons proſecute their mad defign : 

The food of altars, firs, and faming brands. #59 
Green boughs and ſaplings, mingled in their haſte, 
And ſmoking torches on the ſhips they caſt. 

The flame, unſtopꝰ' d at firſt, more fury gains; 

And Vulcan rides at large with looſen'd reins : 
Triumphant to the painted fterns he ſoars, 364 
And ſeizes in his way the banks and crackling oars. 
Eumclus was the firſt the news to bear, 

While yet they crowd the rural theatre. 

Then what they hear is witneſs'd by their eyes; 

A ſtorm of ſparkles and of flames ariſe. 


Aſcanius took th” alarm, while yet he led 37 

His carly warriors on his prancing ſteed. {IB 
And ſpurring on, his equals ſoon oferpaſs'd, 77/7 
Nor could his frighted friends reclaim his haſte. . | 
Soon as the royal youth appear d in view, TC 


He ſent his voice before him as he flew ; 

What madneſs moves you, matrons, to deſtroy 

The laſt remainders of unhappy Troy ! 

Nat hoſtile fleets, but your own hopes you burn, 

And on your friends your fatal fury turn. 

Behold your own Aſcanius: while he faid, $3c 

He drew his glitt'ring helmet from his head; 

In which the youths to ſportal arms he led. 

By this Eneas and his train appear; 

And now the women, ſcia'd with ſhame and fear, 
Diſpers'd, 
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Diſpers'd, to woods and caverns take their fight, 
Abhor their actions, and avoid the light: 836 
Their friends acknowledge, and their error find, 
And ſhake the goddeſs from their alter d mind. 

Nut fo the raging fires their fury ccaſe ; 
But lurkiag in the ſcams with tremng peace, 890 
Work on their way amid the ſmouldring tow, 
Sure in deſtruFtion, but in motion flow. 
The ſilent piague thro” the green timber eats, 
And vomits out a tardy flame by fits. 
Down to the keels, and upward to the ſails, 8955 
The fire deſcends, or mounts, but ſtill prevails : 
Nor buckets pour'd, nor ſtrength of human hand, 
Can the viQtorious clement withſtand. 

The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 
To heav'n his hands, and with his hands his vows: 
O Jove he cry'd, if pray'rs can yet have place; 901 
If thou abhorr'ſt not all the Dardan race; 
If any ſpark of pity ſtill remain; 
If gods are gods, and nct invok'd in vain; 
Yet ſpare the rclics of the Trojan train. 903 
Yet from the flames our burning veilcts free; 
Or let thy fury fail alone on me: 
At this devoted head thy thunder throw, 
And ſend the willing facrifice below. 

Scarce had he ſaid, wh-n ſouthern ſtorms ariſe, g 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies; 
Lou: rattling ſh»kes the mountains and the plain: 
Heav'n bellies — and deſcends in rain. 
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Whole ſheets of water from the clouds are ſent, 
Which hiſſing thro' the planks the flames prevent, 
And ſtop the fiery peſt: four ſhips alone gr; 
Burn to the waſte, and for the fleet atone. 

But doubtful thoughts the bcro's heart divide, 
If he ſhould ſtill in Sicily refide, 
Forgetful of his ſates ; or tempt the main, 920 
In hope the promis'd Italy to gain. , 
Then Nautes, old and wiſe, to whom alone | 
The will of heav'n by Pallas was foreſhewn ; | 
Vers'd in portents, experienc'd and infpir'd 
To tell events, and what the fates requir d; gas 
Thus while he ſtood, to neither part inclin'd, 
With chearful words reliev'd his lab'ring mind: 
O goddeſs-born, refign'd in ev'ry ſtate, 
With patience bear, with prudence puſh your fate 
By ſuff 'r ing well our fortune we ſubdue, 930 
Fly when ſhe frowns, and when ſhe calls purſue. 
Your friend Aceſtes is of Trojan kind, 
To him dif:!ofe the fecrets of your mind: 
Truſt in his hands your old and uſcleſs train, 
Too num*rous for the ſhips which yet remain; g3g 
The feeble, old, indul;ent of their eaſe ; 
The dames who dread the dangers of the ſeas; 
With all their daſtard crew, who dare not ſtand 
The ſhock of battle with your foes by land ; 
Here you may build a common town for all, 940 
And from Aceſtes name Aceſta call. 
The reaſons, with his frĩiend's experience join'd, 
Encourag'd much, but mere diſturb d his mind. 

*I was 
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»Twas dead of night; when to his flumb'ring eyes 
His father's ſhade deſcended from the ſkies ; 945 
And thus he ſpoke : O more than vital breath, 
Lov'd while 1 liv'd, and dear ev'n after death; 

O ſon, in various tuils and troubles toſt, 

The King of Heav'n employs my careful ghoſt 

On his commands; the God who fav'd from fire 950 
Your flaming fleet, and heard your juſt deſire: 

The wholfme counſel of your friend receive, 

And here the coward train and women leave: 

The choſen youth, and thoſe who nobly dare, 
Tranſport, to tempt the dangers of the war. 
The ftern Italians with their courage try; 
Rough are their manners, and their minds are high. 
But firſt to Plato's palace you ſhould go, 

And feck my ſhade among the bleſt below. 

For not with impious ghoſts my foul remains, "$ 


Nor ſuffers with the damn'd perpetual pains, 

But breathes the living air of ſoft Elyſian plains. 

The chaſte Sybi!la ſhall your ſteps convey, 

And blood of offer'd victims free the way ; 

There ſhall you know what realms the gods aſſign, 

And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. g66 

But now, farewel ; I vaniſh with the night, 

And feel the blaſt of heav*n's approaching light: 

He faid, and mix'd with ſhades, and took his airy 

flight. 

Whither ſo faſt, the filial duty ery' d, 

And why, ah why, the wiſh'd embrace deny d! 
He 
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He faid, and roſe: as holy zeal infpires, 

He rakes her embers, and renews the fires. 

His country gods and Veſta then adores 

With cakes and incenſe, and their aid implores. 97g 

Next for his friends and royal hoſt he ſent, 

Reveal'd his viſion and the gods intent, 

With his own purpoſe : all without delay 

The will of Jove and his defires obey. 

They liſt with women each degen'rate name, 980 

Who dares not hazard hfe for future fame. 

Theſe they caſhier ; the brave remaining few 

Oars, banks, and cables half conſum'd renew. 

The prince deſigns a city with the plough ; 

The lots their ſeveral tenements allow. 985 

I his part is namꝰd from flium, that from Troy, 

And the new king aſcends the throne with joy. 

A choſen ſenate from the people draws, 

Then on the top of Eryx they begin 990 

A riſing temple to the Paphian queen: 

Anchiſes laſt is honour'd as a god; 

A prieſt is added, annual gifts beſtow'd, 

And groves are planted round his bleſt abode. 

Nine days they paſs in feaſts. their temples crown d, 

And fumes of incenſe in the fanes abound. 996 

Then from the ſouth aroſe a gentle breeze, 

That curPd the ſmoothneſs of the elafſy ſeas ; 

The rifirg winds a ruffling gale afford, 

And call the merry mariners aboard. 1c09 
| Now 
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Now loud laments along the ſhores reſound 

Of parting friends, in cloſe embraces bound. 

The trembling women, the degen”rate train, 

Who ſhuo'd the frightful dangers of the main; 

Ev'n thuſe defire to fail, and take their ſhare noog 
Of the rough paſſage, and the promis'd war; 
Whom good Ancas cheers, and recommends 

To their new maſter's care his fearful friends. 

On Eryx altars three fat calves he lays; 

A lamb new fallen to the ſtormy ſeas; 100 
Then flips his haulſers, and his anchors weighs. 
High on the deck the godlike hero ſtands, 

With olive crown*d, a charger in his hands; 

Then caſt the recking entrails in the brine, 

And pour'd the facrifice of purple wine. 1013 
Freſh gales ariſe, with equal ſtrokes they vie, 

And bruſh the buxom feas, and o'er the billows fig. 
Mean time the mother goddeſs, full of fears, 

To Neptune thus addrefs'd, with tender tears: 

The pride of Jove's imperious queen, the rage, 10a 
The malice, which no ſuff rings can aſſuage, 
Compel me to theſe pray'rs: fince neither fate, 

Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate ; 

Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife; 

Still vanquiſh'd, yet ſhe ſtill renews the ſtrife. ca, 
As if *twere little to conſume the town 

Which aw'd the world, and wore th” imperial crown, 
She proſecutes the ghoſt of Troy with pains, 
And gnawa, ev'n to the bones, the laſt remains. 


Let 
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Let her the cauſes of her hatred tell, 1030 
But you can witnets its effects too well. 

You ſiw the ftorms the raid on Lybian floods, 
That mix'4 the mounting biilows with the clouds; 
When, bribing Tolus, ſhe ſhook the main, 

And mov'd rebellion in your wat "ry reign. 1033 
With fury ſhe poſſe ts the Dardan aun 

To burn their fleet with execrabl. flaines g 

And forc'd ZEneas, when his ſhips were loſt, 

To leave his fli”wers on a foreign coaſt. 

For what remains your godhead I implore, 1c 40 
And truſt my fon Oy ur protecting pow'r. 

If neither Jove's nor tate's decree withſtand, 

Secure h's paſſage to the Latian land. 

Then thus the mighty r11cr of the main: 7044 
What may not Venus hope from Neptune's reign ? 
My kingdom claims your birth ; my late defence 
Of your endanger'd fleet may claim your confidence. 
Nor lefs by land than ſea my deeds declare 
How much your lov'd Zneas is my care. 

Thee Xanthus, and thee Simois I atteſt : 10 0 
Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles preſs' d, 
And drove before him headlong on the plain, 

And daſh'd againſt their walls the trembling train, 
When floods were fill 4 with bodies of the ſlain : 
When crimſon Xanthns, doubtful of his way, 10; 5 
Stood up on ridges to behold the fra, 
New heaps came tumbling in, and chok'd his way: 
When your ZEneas fought, but fought with adds, 
Of force unc qual, and unequal gods; 
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I ſpread a cloud before the victor's ſight, 10 60 

Suftain'd the vauquiſh'd, and ſecur d his flight. 

Ev'n then ſccur' d him, when I fought with joy 

The vow'd deſtruction of ungrateful Frey. 

My will's the fame: fair goddeſs, fear no more, 

Your fleet ſhall ſafcly gain the Latian ſhores: nc6g 

Their lives are giv'n ; one deſtiu'd head alone 

Shall periſh, and for multitudes atone. 

Thus having arm'd w.th hopes her anxious mind, 

His fiany team Saturnian Neptune joiu'd. 

Then adds the foamy bridie to their jaws, Ic 20 

And to the loofen's reins permits the laws. 

High on the waves his azure car he guides, 

Its axles thunder, and the ſca ſubſides; : 

And the ſmooth ocean rolls her filent tives. 

The tempeits fly before their father's face, 1075 

Trains of inferior gods his trĩumph grace; 

And monſtcr whales before their maſter play, 

And quires of Tritons crowd the wat' ry way. 

The martial'd pow'rs in equal troops divide 

To right and left: the gods his better ide nc$c 

Jucloſe, and onthe worſe the nymphs and nercid3ride. 
Now ſmiling hope, with ſweet viciſſitude, 

Within the hero's mind his joys renew'd. 

He calls to raiſe the maſts, the ſheets diſplay, 

The chearful crew with diligence obey ; 10 85 

They ſcud before the wind, and fail in open ſca. 

Ahead of all the maſtcr pilot ſtecrs, 

And 2s he leads the following navy vecrs. 


10 VIRGTL.'s ANETS. Boor V. 
The ſteeds of night had travell'd half the ſky, 

The drowfy rowers on their benches lie ; xcgo | 
When the ſoft god of flecp with caſy flight 
Deſcends, and draws behind a trail of light. 

Thou Palinurus, art his deſtin'd prey; 

To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 

Dire dreams to thee and iron fleep he bears, ncgx 
And lighting on thy prow the form of Phorbas wears, 
Then thus the traitor god began his tale : 


The winds, my friend, infpire a pleaſing gale ; 

The ſhips without thy care ſecurely fail. 

Now ſteal an hour of ſweet repoſe, and I 11c⁰ 
Will take the rudder, and thy room ſupply. 

To whom the yawning pilot, half aſleep : | 
e doſt thou bid to truſt the treach'rous deep! 

The harlot ſmiles of her diſſembling face, | 
And to her faith commit the Trojan race? 1103 f 
Shall I believe the Siren ſouth again, 
And, oft betray'd, not know the monſter main? 
He faid ; bis faſten'd hands the rudder keep, 

And fix'd on heav'n, his eyes repel invading fleep. 
The god was wroth, and at his temples threw 1170 
A branch in Let!:e dip'd, and drunk with Stygian dew: 
The pilot, vanquiſh'd by the pow'r divine, 

Soon clos'd his ſwimming eyes, and lay ſupine. 

Scarce were his limbs extended at their length, 

The god, inſulting with ſuperior ſtrengih, 1115 
Fell heavy on him, plurg'd him in the ſea, 

And with the ſtern the rudder tore away. 
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Headlong he eil, and fifugrling in the main, 
Cry'd out for helping hands, but cry'd in vain: 

The victor dæ mon mounts obſcure in air, 1129 
While the ſip fails without the pilot's care. 

On Neptune”s faith the floating feet relies; f 
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But what the man forſook the god ſupplies, 

And o' er the dang'rous deep ſecure the navy flies. 

Glides by the Siren's cliffs, a ſhe!fy coaſt, 1125 

Long infamous ſot ſhips and ſailors loſt, 

And white with bones: Th' irapetuous ocean roars, 

And rocks rebel! wv from the frunding ſhores. 

The watchfu! hero felt the kaocks, and found 

The tofing veſſel faiPd on ſhoaly ground. 1130 

Sure of his pilot's lofs, he takes himſelf 

The helm, and ſteers aloof, and ſhuns the ſhelF. 

Inly he griev'd, and groaning from the breaft, 

Deplor'd his death, and thus his pain exprefs'd ; 1134 

For faith repos'd on ſeas, and on the flatt'ring ſky, 

Thy naked corps is doom?d on ſliores unkuown to lie, 
Vor. III. K 
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The Sibyl foretels Eneas the adventures he ſhould meet 
with in Italy. She attends him to hell; deſcribing to him 
the various ſcenes of that place, and conducting him to 
his father Anchiſes, who inſtrufts him in thoſe ſublime 
myſteries of the ſoul of the world, and the tranſmigration; 


and ſhews him that glorious race of heroes which was to 
deſcend from him and his poſterity. 
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The winds, and reach'd at length the Cume- 
an ſhore : 

Their anchors drop'd, his crew the veſſels moor. 

They turn their heads to fea, their fterns to land, 

And greet with greedy joy th” Italian ftrand. 3 

Some ftrike from claſhing flints their fiery ſeed; 

Some gather ſticks the kindled flames to feed : 

Or ſearch for hollow trees, and fell the woods, 

Or trace thro” vallies the diſcover'd floods. 

Thus while their ſev'ral charges they fulfil, 10 

The pious prince aſcends the ſacred hill 

Where Phcebus is ador d; and feeks the ſhade, 

Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode z 

Thence full of fate returns, and of the god. = 
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Thro” Frivia's grove they walk, and now behold, 


Aud enter now the temple roof d with guld. 
When D=laius, to fly the Cretan ſhore, 
His heavy limb ; on j inted pinious bore, 


To th: Cumean coaſt at lengta he came, 

And here aligtting built this coſtly frame. 
Infcrib'd to PHœbus, here he hung on high 
The ſtecrage t his wings, that cuts the ſky; 
Then o'er the lofty gate his art emboſs'd 
Androgeos* death. and off rings to his ghoſt : 
Seven youths from Athens yearly ſent, to meet 
The fate appointed by revengeful Crete. 

And next to thoſ the dreadful urn was plac'd, 
In which the deitin'd names by lots wer: caſt: 
The mournful parents ſtand around in tears, 
And rifing Crete againſt their ſhore appears. 
There too, in living ſcuipture, might be ſeen 
The mad affection of the Cretan queen: 


Then how ſhe cheats her bellowing lover's eye; 2g 


The ruſhing leap, the doubttu! progeny, 
The lower part a bcaſt, a man above, 
The monument of their polluted love. 


Not far from thence he grav'd the wondrous maze x 


A thouſand doors, a thoufand winding ways ; 


Here dwells the monſter, hid from human view, 


Not to be found but by the faithful clue: 
Till the kind artiſt, mov'd with pious grief, 
Lent to the loving maid this laſt relief; 

| K 3 


(The firſt who ſal'd in air,) tis ſung by fame, 5 
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And all thoſe erritg paths deſcrib'd fo well, 45 
That Theſcus couqucr u, and the moaſter fell. 
Here hapleſs Icarus had found his part, , 
Had not the father's grief reſtrain'd his art. | 
He twice eſſay d to caſt his fon in gold; 
Twice from his hands he drop'd the forming mould. 

All this with wond' ing eyes Eacas view d; x52 
Each varying object his delight cenew'd. 
Eager to read the re, Achates came, 
And by bis fide the mad divining dame, 
The prieſteſs of the god, Dciphobe her name. 5 
Time ſuffers not, ſhe faid, to feed your eyes 
With empty pleafures : laſte the facritice. 
Sev'n bullocks z<t unyak'd for P: bus chooſe, 
And for Diana ſev'n unſpotted ewes. | 
This ſaid, the ſervants urge their facred rites, 60 
While to the temple ſhe the prince invites. 
A ſpacious cave, within its farmoſt part, 
Wa, hew'd and faflion'd by laborious art, | 
Thro” the kill's hollow ſides: before the place, 
A hundred doors a hundred entries grace: 65 
As many voices iſſue; and the found 
Of Sibyl's words as many times rebound. 
Now to the mouth they come: aloud fhe cries, 
This is the time, enquire your deſtinics. 
He comes, behold the god! Thus while ſhe ſaid, 76 
(vnd ſhiv'ring at the ſacred entry Raid) | 
Her colour chang'd, her face was not the ſame, 
And hollow groaus from her deep fptrit came: 
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Her hair ſtood up; convullive rage poſſcſs'd 75 
Her trembling limbs, and heav'd her lab' ring breaſt. 
Greater than human kind ſhe ſeem's to look; 

And with an accent more than mortal ſpoke. 

Her ſtaring eyes with ſparkling fury roll, 

When all the god came ruſhing on her foul. 

Swiftly ſhe turn'd, and foaming as ſhe ſpoke, 80 
Why this delay, ſhe cry'd; the pow'rs invoke. 

Thy pray'rs alone can open this abode, 

Elie vain are my demands, and dumb the god. 
She faid no more: the trembling Trojans hear, 
O'erfpread with a damp ſweat and holy fear. 23 
The prince himſelf, with awful dread poſſcfs'd, 

His vows to great Apollo thus addrefſs'd ; 

Indulgent god, propitious pow'r to Troy, 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to deſtroy ; 

Directed by whoſe hand, the Dardan dart 90 
Pierc'd the proud Grecian's only mortal part; 

Thus far, by fate's decrees and thy commands, 
Thro” ambient ſeas, and thro” devouring ſands, 

Our exiPd crew has fought th* Auſonian ground, 
And now at length the flying coaſt is found: 9s 
Thus far the fate of Froy, from place to place, 
With fury has pu ſu'd her wand' ring race: 

Here ceaſe, ye pow rs, and let your vengeance end, 
Troy is no more, and can no more offend. 

And thou. O facred maid, inſpir d to ſee 1c 
Th' event of thin-s in dark futurity, 

Give me, what heav'n has promis'd to my fate, 

Ts conquer and command the Lauaa ſtate; 

K 3 To 
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To fix my wand'"ring gods, and figd a place 
For the long exiles of a Treu race. 104 
Then ſliall my grateful hands a temple rear 
To the twin gods, with vous and foicran pray'r; 
And annu2l rites, and feftivais, aud games, 
Shall br perform d to their aufpirious names. 
Nor ſhalt thou want thy honours in my land, 219 
Fort there thy faithful oracle ſhall Rand, 
Preferv'd in ſhrines; and ev'ry ſacred lay, 
Which by thy mouth Apollo ſhall convey ; 
All ſhall be treaſur'd, by a choſen train 
Of holy prieſts, and ever ſhall remain. 114 
But, Oh! commit not thy prophetic mind 
To flitting leaves. the ſport of ev'ry wind; 
Leſt they diſperſe in air our empty fate: 
Write not, but what the pow'rs ordain relate. 
Struggling in vain, impatient of her load, 120 
And lab'ring underneath the pond'rous god, 
The more ſhe {trove to ſhake him from her breaſt, 
With more and far ſuperior force he prefs'd ; 
Commands his entrance, and without controul, 
Uſurps ker organs, and afpires her foul. 125 
Now with a furious blaſt the hundred doors 
Ope of themſclves; a ruſhing whirlwind roars c 
Within the cave; and Sibyl's voice reſtores. 

Eſcap'd the dangers of the wat*ry reign, 
Yet more and greater ills by land remain. 130 
The coaſt ſo long deſir d (nor doubt thꝰ event) 


Thy troops ſhall reach, but having reach'd repent. 


Ware, 
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Wars, horrid wars | view; a field of blood; 

And Fyber rolling with a purple flood. 

Simois nor Xanthus ſhall be wanting there; 133 

A new Achilles ſhall in arms apprar: 

And be too, goddefo-born : fierce Juno's hate, 

Added to hoſtile force, ſhall urge thy ſate. 

To what ſtrange vations ſhalt nut thou reſort ! 

Driv's to fulicit aid at ev ry court! 140 

Tic cauſe the fame which llium once oppreſs'd, 

A foreign miſtreſs, and a foreign gueſt : 

But thou, ſecure of foul, unbent with woes, 

The more thy fortune frowns, the more oppoſe. 

The dawnings of thy ſafety ſhall be ſhown, 145 

From whence thou leaſt ſhalt hope, a Grecian town. 
Thus from the dark receſs the Sibyl ſpoke, 

And the reſiſting air the thunder broke ; t 

The cave rebellow d, and the temple ſhook. 

Th' ambiguous god, who rul'd her lab'ring breaſt, 

In theſe myſterious words his mind expreſs' d: wn 

Some truths reveal'd, in terms involv'd the reſt. 

At length her fury fe Il, her foaming ceas'd, 

And cbbing in her foul the god decreas'd. 

Then thus the chief: No terror to my view, 134 

No frightful face of danger can be new : 

Inur d to ſuffer, and refolv'd to dare, 

The fates, without my pow'r, ſhall be without my care. 

This let me crave, fince near your grove the road 

To Hell lies open, and the dark abode uf 

Which Achcroa ſurrounds, th' innavigable flood; 

Condud 
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Conduct me thro” the regions void of light, 
And lead me longing to my fathers fight. 

For him a thouſand dangers | have ſought ; 


And, ruſhing where the thickeſt Grecians fought, 

Safe on my back the facred burden brought. 266 

He for my ſake the raging ocean try'd, 

And wrath of Heav'n, my ſtill auſpicious guide, 

And bore beyond the ſtr ngth deere pid age ſupply'd. 

Ott fince he breath'd his laſt, in dead of night, 270 

His rev'rend image ſtood before my tight; 

Enjoin'd to ſeek below his holy ſhade, 

Conducted there by your unerring aid. 

But you, if pious minds by pray'rs are won, 

Oblige the father and protect the fon : 173 

Tour 's is the pow'r ; nor Proſerpine in vain 

Has made you prieſteſs of her nightly reign. 

If Orpheus, arm'd with his enchanting lyre, 

And from the ſhades below redeem his wife; 180 

If Pollux, off ring his alternate life, 

Could free his brother, and can daily go 

By turns aloft, by turns deſcend bclow : 

Why name I Theſc us. or his greater friend, 

Who trod the downward path, and upward could af- 
cend! 185 

Not leſs than theirs, from Jove my lineage came; 

My mother greater, my deſcent the ſame. 

80 pray'd the Trojan prince; and while he pray'd, 

His band upon the holy altar laid. 


Then 
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Then thus reply*4 the prophetets divine: 190 
O godden- born! of great Anchiſcs“ line, 
The gates of tell are open night and day; 
$mouth Ui „cent, and eaſy w the way: 
But wo retu u, and view the chea ful ſkies, 
Io ins the talk ard migity labour lics. 193 
To few great Japitet ia. parts this grace, 
And th ſe oi thinzng worth and keav*nly race. 
Betwixt :nhef regions and our upper light, 
Deep foroits and impenetrable night 
Pofſcls the mi dle ſpace : th” iufernal bounds ace 
Cocytus wit ii his fab'e waves ſurrounds. 
But if fo dire a love your foul invades, 
As twice below to v..w the trembling ſhades, 
If you fo hard a toil will undertake 
As twice to paſs th” innavigable lake; 203 
Receive my counſel. In the neighbꝰring grove 
There ſtands a tree: the queen of Stygian Jove 
Claims it her own ; thick woods and gloomy night 
Conccal the happy plant from human fight. 
One bough it bears ; but wondrous to behold, 220 
The ductile rind ard leaves of radiant gold: 
This from the vulgar branches muſt be torn, 
And to fair Proſerpine the preſent borne, 
re leave be giv'a to tempt the nether ſkies : 

— 


The firſt thus rent, a ſecond w | ariſe; 

And the fame metal the fame room ſupplies. 
Look round the wood with lifted eyes, to ſce 
The lurking gold upon the fatal tree: 


Then 
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Then rend it off as holy rites command 3 

The willing metal wi'l obey thy hand, 220 
Following with eaic. if fryour'd by thy fate, 

Thou art foredoom'd to view the Stygian ſtate 3 

If not, no labour can the tree confirain, 

And ftrength of ſtubborn arm and ſteel are vain. 
Beſides you know not, while you here attend, 322g 
Th” u: worthy fate of your unliappy friend: 
Breathleſs he lies; and his unbury'd ghoſt, 
Depri»'d of fun'ral rites, pollute your hoſt. 

Pay firſt his pious dues; and for the dead, 


Two fable ſheep arourd his hearſe be led. 230 
Th-+ living turf= upon his body lay ; 

This done, fecurely take the Ceitin'd way, 

To find the regions deſtitute of day. | 


She Gd, and held her peace. ZEneas went 
Sad from the cave, and full of ( ſcontent, 235 
Unknowing whom the facr-4 hib, + meant. 
Achates, the companion of his breaſt, 
Goes grieving by his fide, with cqual cares oppreſs'd. 
Walking they talk, and fruitlci.'y divin'd 
What friend the prieſteſs by thoſe words defign'd. 246 
But ſoou they found an object to deplore ; 
Miſenus lay extended an the ſhore, 
Son of the god of winds; none fo renowr'd 
The warrior trumpet in the ficld to found : 
_ With breathing braſs to kindle fierce alarms, 245 
And rouze to dare their fate in honourable arms. 
He ferv'd great Hector, and was ever near, 
Not with his trumpet only, but his ſpear. 
Zut, 


Boox VI. VIRGIL's ZENEIS. 7 ory 
But, by Pelides“ arm when Hector fell, 

He choſe Eneas, and he choſe as well. 230 
$woln with applauſe, and aiming ſtill at more, 

He now provokes the ſea-gods from the ſhore ; 

With envy Triton heard the martial found, 

And the bold champion for his challenge drown'd. 
Then caſt his mangled carcaſe on the ſtrand: 235 
The gazing crowd around the body ſtand. 


All weep, but moſt Eneas mourns his fate, 


And haſtens to perform the fun ral ſiate. 
In altar-wiſe, a ſtately pile they rear, 
The baſis broad below, and top advar.-'d in air. 266 
An ancient wood, fit for the work deſign'd, 
(The ſhady covert of the favage kind) 
The Trojans found : the founding axe is ply'd; 
Firs, pines, and pitch-trees, and the tow'ring pride 
Of foreſt aſhes, feel the fatal ſtroke; 265 
And piercing wedges cleave the ſtubborn oak. 
Huge trunks of trees, fell'd from the ſteepy crown 
Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down. 
Arm'4 like the reft the Trojan prince appears, 
And by his pious labour urges theirs. 270 
Thus while he wrought, revolving in his mind, 
The ways to compaſs what his wiſh defign'd, 
He caſt bis eyes upon the gloomy grove, 
And then with vows implor'd the queen of love. 
O may thy pow'r, propitious ſtill to me, 275 
Conduct my ſteps to find the fatal tree, 
In this deep foreſt ; fince the Siby!'s breath 
Foretold, alas! too true, Miſenus death. 

Scarce 
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Scorce had he ſaid, when full before his fight 280 
Two dov:s, deſcending ti um their airy flight, 
Secure upon the graffy plain alight. 

He knew his mother's birds, and thus he pray d: 
Be you my guide, with your auſpicious aid, 
And lead my foutitcps, till the branch he found | 
Whote gutt' ring ſhadow gilds the ſncred ground: 225 
And thou, great parent! with cel ft: .1 care, 

Ta this diſtreſs be preſent to my pray'r. 

Thus having ſaid, he ſtopp'd ; with watehful ſight 
Obſerving ſtill the motions of their fight, 

What courſi tey took, what ee we | 


They fed, and fiuu'cing by degrees withdrew 2912 
Still farthèr trom the place, but till in view. 
Hopping and fiyirg, thus they led him on 

To the flow lake; whoſe baleful ſtench to ſhun 
They wing'd thei: fight aloft ; then, ſtooping low, 
Perch'd on the double tree that bears the golden bough. 
Throꝰ the green leaves the vlittring ſhadows glow, 
As on the ſacred oa the wintry miſleto; | 
Where the prcud mother views her precious brood, 
And happier branches, which ſhe never ſow d. zee 
Such was the glitt'ring ; ſuch the ruddy rind, 

And dancing leaves, that warion'd in the wind. 

He fciz'd the ſhining bough with griping hold, 

And rent away with eaſe the Ii. g' ring gold: 

Then to the Sibyi*s palace bore tk prize. 305 | 
Mean time ih. Trojan troups, with weeping eyes, 
To dead Miſenus pay his ubſequics. 
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Firſt from the ground a loſty pile they rear 

Of pitch-trees, oaks and pines, and unctuous fir: 

The fabric's front with cypreſs twigs they ſtrew, 310 

And ftick the fides with boughs of baleful yeugh. 

The topmoſt part his glitt'rivg arms adorn ; 

Warm waters then, in brazen caldrons borne, 

Are pour d to waſh his body, joint by joint ; 

And fragrant oils the ſtiffen'd limbs anoint. 315 

With groans and cries Miſenus they deplore : 

Then on a bier, with purple cover'd o'er, 

The breathleſs body thus bewail'd they lay, 

And fire the pile, their faces turn'd away : | 

(Such rev'rend rites their fathers us'd to pay.) 320 

Pure oil and incenſe on the fire they throw, 

And fat of victims, which his friends beſtow. 

Theſe gifts the greedy flames to duſt devour ; 

Then on the living coals red wine they pour; 

And laſt the relics by themſelves diſpoſe, 325 

Which in a brazen urn the prieſts incloſe. 

Old Chorineus compaſs d thrice the crew, 

And dip'd an olive branch in holy dew, 

Which thrice he ſprinkled round ; and thrice aloud 

Javok'd the dead, and then diſmiſs'd the crowd. 330 
But good ZEneas order'd on the ſhore 

A ſtately tomb: whoſe top a trumpet bore, 

A foldier's faulchion, and a ſfeaman's oar. 

Thus was his friend interr'd; and deathleſs fame 
Still to the lofty cave configns his name. 335 
Theſe rites perform'd, the prince without delay 

Haſtes to the nether world his deſtin'd way. 
Vor. III. L Deep 
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Deep was the cave; and downward as it went 

From the wide mouth, a rocky rough deſcent ; 

And here th” acceſs a gloomy grove defends, 340 
And here th' innavigable lake extends. 

O' er whoſe unhappy waters, void of light, 

No bird preſumes to ſteer his airy flight; 

Such deadly ſtenches from the depth ariſe, 

And ſteaming ſulphur, that infects the ſkies. 345 
From hence the Grecian bards their legends make, 
And give the name Avernus to the lake. 

Four fable bullocks, in the yoke untaught, 

For ſacrifice the pious hero brought. 

Tie prieſteſs pours the wine betwixt their horns; 3:6 
Then cuts the curling hair ; that firſt oblation burns, 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair, 

-(4 pow'rful name in hell and upper air) 

The facred prieſts with ready knives bereave 

Tie beaſts of life, and in full bowls receive 355 
The ſtreaming blood: a lamb to hell and night 

(The fable wool without a ſtreak of white) 

Eneas offers ; and by fate's decree, 

A barren heifer, Proſerpine, to thee. 

With holocauſts he Pluto's altar fills ; 360 
Sev'n brawny bulls with his own hand he kills; 
Then on the broiling entrails oil he puurs, 

Late the nocturnal facrifice begun, 

Nor ended till the next returning ſun. 365 
Then earth began to bellow, trees to dance, 


And bowling dogs in glimm'ring light auvance, 
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Ere Hecate came: far hence be fouls profane, 
The $ byl cry'd, and from the grove abſtain. 
Now, Trajan, take the way thy fates afford: 3706 
Aſſume thy couraze, and unſheath thy ſword. 
She ſaid, and paſs d along the g!oomy ſpace, 
The prince purſu'd her ſteps with equal pace. 

Ye realms yet unreveaPd to human fight, 
Ye gods who rule the regions of the night, 37$ 
Ye gliding ghoſts, permit me to relate 
The myſtic wonders of your filent ſtate. 

Obſcure they went thro” dreary ſhades, that led 
Along the waſte dominions of the dead: 
Thus wander travellers in woods by night, 322 
By the moon's douvtful and malignant light; 
When Jore in duſky clouds involves the ſkies, 
And the faint creſcent ſhoots by fits before their eyes. 

Juſt in the gate, and in the jaws of hell, 
Revengeful cares and ſullen forrows dwell ; 383 
And pale diſcaſcs, and repining age; 
Want, fear, and famine's unrefiſted rage: 
Here toils and death, and death's half-brother, ſleep, 
Forms terrible to view, their centry keep: 
With anxious pleafures of a guilty mind, 39S 
Deep frauds before, and open force behind: 
Her hiſſing treTes, and unfolds her ſnakes. 
Full in the midft of this infernal road 
An elm diſplays her duſky arms abroad: 395 
The god of ſleep there hides his heavy head, 
And empty dreams on ev'ry leaf are ſpread. 

Lz Cf 
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Of various forms unnumber d ſpectres more; 

Centaurs and double ſhapes beſiege the door: 

Before the paſſage horrid Hydra ſtands, 4c0 

And Briareus with all his hundred hands: 

Gorgons, Geryoa with his triple frame, 

And vain Chimæra vomits empty flame. 

The chief urſheath'd his ſhining ſteel, prepar'd, 

Tho” feiz'd with ſudden fear, to force the guard, 4og 

Off ring his brandiſh'd weapon at their face; 

Had not the Sibyl ſtop'd his eager pace, 

And told him what thofe empty phantoms were, 

Forms without bodies, and impaſſive air. 

Hence to deep Acheron they take their way, 470 

Whoſe troubled eddies, thick with ooze and clay, 

Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus loſt : 

There Charon ſtands, who rules the dreary coaft ; 

A ſordid god: down from his hoary chin 

A length of beard deſcends, uncomb'd, unclean : 41g 

His eyes like hollow furnaces on fire : 

A girdle, fonl with greaſe, binds his obſcene attire. 

He ſpreads his canvaſs, with his pole he fteers ; 

The freights of flitting ghoſts in his thin bottom bears. 

He lock d in years; yet in his years were ſcen 420 

A youthful vigour, and autumnal green. 

An airy crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood, 

Which fill'd the margin of the fatal flood. 

Huſbands and wives, boys and unmarry'd maids, 

And mighty heroes more majeſtic ſhades, 425 

And youths intomb'd before their fathers eyes, 

With hollow groans, and ſhricks, and feeble cries : 
Thick 
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Tkick as the leaves in autumn ſtrew the woods, 
Or towls, by winter forc'd, forſake the foods, 
And wing their haſty flight to happier lands: 43c 
$uch and fo thick the ſhiv'ring army ſtands, 5 
And pref< for paſſage with extended hands. 

Now theſe, now thoſe, the ſurly boatman bore ; 
The ret he drove to diſtance from the ſhore. 
The hero, who beheld with wond”ring eyes 433 
The tumult mix'd with ſhricks, laments and cries, 
Aſk'd of his guide, what the rude concourſe meant ? 
Why to the ſhore the thronging people bent ? 
What forms of law among the ghoſts are us'd ? 
Why ſome were ferry'd o'er, and ſome refus'd? 44 

Son of Anchiſes, offspring of the gods, 
The Sibyl ſaid, you ſee the Stygian floods, 
The facred ftreams, which heav*n's imperial ſtate 
Atteſts in oaths, and fears to violate. 
The ghoſts rejected are th* unhappy crew 443 
Depriv'd of ſcpulchres, and fun'ral due. 
The boatman Charon; thoſe, the bury'd hoſt, 
He ferries over to the farther coaſt. 
Nor dares his tranſport veſſel crofs the waves 449 
With ſuch whoſe bones are not compos'd in graves. 
A hundred years they wander on the ſhore, 
At le-:gth their penance done are wafted o' er. 
The Trojan chief his forward pace repreſs'd, 
Revolving anxious thoughts within bis breaſt. 433 
Ke ſaw his friends, who, whelm'd beneath the waves, 
Their fun'ral honours claim'd, and afk d their quiet 

graves. 
L3 The 
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The loft Leucaſpis in the crowd he knew, 

And the brave leader of the Lycian crew 

Whom on the Tyrrhene ſeas the tempeſts met, 

The failors maſter'd, and the ſhip o'*erſet. 460 

Am dſt the fpirits Palinurus prefſs'd, 

Yet freſh from life, a new admitted gueſt ; 

Who while he ſteering view'd the ſtars. and bore 

His coaſt from Afric to the Latian ſhore, 

Fell headlong down : the Trojan fix'd his view, 46s 

And ſcarcely thro? the gloom the ſullen ſhadow knew. 

Then thus the prince: What envious pow'r, O friend, 

Brought your lov'd life to this diſaſtrous end ? 

For Phoebus, ever true in all he ſaid, 

Has in your fate alone my faith betray'd. 470 

The god foretold you ſhould not die, before 

You reach'd, ſecure from ſeas, th Italian ſhore. 

Is this th* unerring pow'r? The ghoſt reply'd, 

Nor Phoebus flatter'd, nor his anſwers ly d; 

Nor envious gods have ſent me to the deep: 475 

But while the ftars and courſe of heav'n I keep, 

My weary'd eyes were ſeia'd with fatal ſleep. 

I fell, and with my weight the helm conftrain'd 

Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retain'd. 

Now by the winds and raging waves I fwear, 480 

Your ſafety more than mine was then my care; 

Left, of the guide bereft, the rudder loft, 

Your ſhip ſhould run againft the rocky coaſt. 

Three bluſt'ring nights, borne by the ſouthern blaſt, 

I floated, and diſcover d land at laſt: 485 
High 
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High on a mountain wave my head l bore, 
Forcing my ſtrength, and gath'ring to the ſhore : 
Panting, but paſt the danger, now | ſeia d 

The craggy cliffs, and my tir'd members eas d. 
While cumber'd with my dropping cloaths I lay, 490 
The cruel nation, covetous of prey, 

Stain'd with my blood th” unhofpitable coaſt ; 

And now by winds and waves my lifeleſs limbs are toſt: 
Which O avert ! by yon ethereal light 

Which I have loſt, for this eternal night: 495 
Or if by dearer ties you may be won, 

By your dead fire, and by your living fon, 

Redeem from this reproach my wand” ring ghoſt ; 

Or with your navy ſeek the Velin coaſt, 

And in a peaceful grave my corpſe compoſe: 300 
Or if a nearer way your mother ſhows, 

Without whoſe aid you durſt not undertake 

This frightful paſſage o'er the Stygian lake ; 

Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft him o'er 
To the ſweet banks of yon forbidden ſhore. 305 
Scarce had he ſaid, the propheteſs begun ; 

What hopes delude thee, miſerable man ? 

Think'ſ thou thus unintombꝰd to croſs the floods, 
To view the furies and infernal gods, 

And viſit without leave the dark abodes ? 8 
Attend the term of long revolving years; 
Fate and the dooming gods are deaf to tears. 
This comfort of thy dire misfortune take ; 
The wrath of heav'n, inflicted for thy fake, 
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With vengeance ſhall purſue th* inhuman coaſt, ; x5 

Till they propitiate thy offended ghoſt; 

And raiſe a tomb. with vows and fole:inn pray'r, 

And Palinurus” name the place ſhall bear. 

This calm'd his cares; footh'd with his future fame, 

And pleas'd to hear his propagated name. 320 

Now nearer to the Stygian lake they draw, 

Whem from the ſhore the ſurly boat man ſaw ; 

Obferv's their paſſage thro? the ſhady wood, 

Ard mark'd their near approaches to the flood: 

Then thus he calld aloud, infiam'd with wrath; 525 

Mortal, whate'er, who this forbidden path 

In arms preſumꝰ'ſt to tread, I charge thee ſtand, 

And tell thy name and bus'neſs in the land. 

Know this the realm of night, the Stygian ſhore ; 

My boat conveys no living bodies o'er : 430 

Nor was I pleas'd great Theſcus once to bear, 

Who forc'd a paſſage with his pointed fpear ; 

Nor ftrong Alcides, men of mighty fame; 

And from th” immortal gods their lineage came. 

In fetters one the barking porter ty'd, 535 

And took him trembling from his ſov'reign's fide : 

Two ſought by force to ſeize his beauteous bride. 

To whom the Sibyl thus, compoſe thy mind ; 

Nor frauds are here contriv'd, nor force de ſgn'd. 

Still may the dog the wandꝰ ring troops conſtrain ; 4c 

Of airy ghoſts, and vex the guilty train, : 
The 
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The Trojan chief, whoſe lineage is from Jove, 

Much fam'd for arms. and more for filal love, 

Is ſent to ſeek his fire in your Ely ſi in grove. I 

If neither piety, nor heav'u's command, 

Can gain his paſſage tv the Styg an ſtrand, 

This fatal prefent ſhall prevail at l-1ſt ; 

Then ſhew'd the ſhining bough, conceal'd within her 

veſt. 

No more was needful ; for the gloomy god 53 

Stood mute with awe to ſee the golden rod: 

Admir'd the deftin'd off ring to the queen, 

(A venerable gift ſo rarely ſeen). 

His fury thus appeas d, he puts to land: 

The ghoſts forſake their ſeats at his command: 47 

He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight, 

The leaky veſſel groans beneath the weight. 

Slowly ſhe fails, and fcarcely ſtems the tides z 

The preſſing water pours within her fides. 

His paſſengers at length are wafted o'er, 569 

Expos'd in muddy weeds upon the miry ſhore. 

No ſooner landed, in his den they found 

The triple porter of the Stygian ſound, 

Grim Cerberus; who foon began to rear 

His creſted ſuakes, and arm'd his briſtling hair. 366 

The prudent Sibyl had before prepar d 

A ſop in honey ftcep's, to charm the guard; 

Which, mix'd with pow'rtul drugs, ſhe caſt before 

| His greedy grinding jaws, juſt op'd to roar: 

With three enormous mouths he gapes, and ftraight, 

With hunger prefs'd, devours the pleaſing bait. 57x 
Long 
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Long drauęhts of ſleep his monſtrous limbs en ſlave; 
He recls, and falling, fills the ſpacious cave. 
The keeper charm'd, the chief without delay 
Paſs'd on, and took th* irremeable way. $75 
Before the gates the cries of babes new born, 
Whom fate had from their tender mothers torn, 
Afaults his ears: then thoſe whom form of laws 
Condemn'd to die, when traitors judg'd their cauſe. 
Nor wart they lots, nor judges to review 380 
The wrongfal ſentence, and award a new. 
Minos, the ſtrict inquifitor, appears; 
And lives and crimes with his aſſe ſſors hears. 
Round in his urn the blended balls he rolls; 
Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty ſouls. 535 
The next in place and puniſhment are they 
Who prodigally throw their ſouls away. 
Fools, who repining at their wretched ſtate, 
And loathing anxious life, ſuborn'd their fate. 
With late repentance, now they would retrieve 390 
The bodies they forſuok, and wiſh to live; 
Their pains and poverty deſire to bear, 
To view the light of heav'n and breathe the vital air. 
But fate forbids ; the Stygian floods oppoſe, 94 
And with nine circling ſtreams the captive ſoul incloſe. 
Not far from thence the mournful ficlds appear, 

So call'd from lovers that inhabit there. 
The ſouls whom that unhappy flame invades, 
In ſecret ſolitude and myrtle ſhades 
Make endleſs moans, and pining with defire, 6ce 
Lament too late their unc xtinguiſh'd fire. 

Here 
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Here Procris, Eriphyle here he found 

Baring her breaſt, yet bleeding with the wound 

Made by her fon. He faw Paſiphz there, 

With Phzdra's ghoſt, a foul inceſtuous pair. 6og 

There Laodamia, with Evadne moves; 

Unbappy both, but loyal in their loves. 

Czneus, a woman once, and once a man: 

But ending in the ſex ſhe firſt began. 

Not far from theſe Pt. œnician Dido ſtood, 616 

Freſu from her wound, her boſum bath'd in blood. 

Whom, when the Trojan hero hardly knew, 

Obſcure in ſhades, and with a doubtful view, 

(Doubtful as he who runs thro” duſky night, 

Or thinks he ſees the moon's uncertain light;) 626 

With tears he firſt approach'd the ſullen ſhade, 

And, as his love infpir'd him, thus he faid : 

Unhappy queen! then is the common breath 

Of rumour true, ir your reported death, 

And I, alas, the cauſe ! by heav'n I vow, 620 

And all the pow'rs that rule the realms below, 

Vawilling | forſook your friendly ftate ; 

Commanded by the gods, and forc'd by fate: 

Thoſe gods, that fate, whoſe unrcfiſted might 

Have ſent me to theſe regions, void of light, 625 

FThroꝰ the vaſt empire of eternal night. 

Nor dar'd I to preſume that, preſs'd with grief, 

My flight ſhould urge you to this dire relief. 

Stay, ſtay your ſteps, and liſten to my vows ; 

"Tis the laſt interview that fate allows ! 630 
In 
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In vain he thus attempts her mind to move, 

With tears and pray'rs, and late repenting love. 

Diſdainfully ſhe look'd ; then turning round, 

But fix'd her eyes unmov'd upon the ground ; 

And what he fays and ſwears regards no more 63g 

Than the deaf rocks, when the loud billows roar : 

But whirP'd away to ſhun his hateful ſight, 

Hid in the foreſt and the ſhades of night : 

Then fought Sichzus thro” the ſhady grove, 

Who anſwer's all her cares, and equall'd all her love. 

And follow'd with his eyes the flitting ſhade. 

Then took the forward way, by fate ordain'd, \} 

And with his guide the farther fields attain'd, | 

Where, ſever'd from the reſt, the warrior ſouls re- 
main'd. Gas ; 

Tideus he met, with Meleager's race, { 
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The pride of armies, and the foldier's grace; 
And pale Adraftus, with his ghaſtly face. 

Of Trojan chiefs he view'd a num'rous train; 
All much lamented. all in battle flain. 650 | 
Glaucus and Medon high above the reſt, 

Antenor's fon, and Ceres” facred prieft : 

And proud Idzus, Priam's charioteer, 

The gladfome ghoſts in circling troops attend, 655 
And with unweary'd eyes behold their friend; 
Delight to hover near, and long to know 


What bus'nefſs brought him to the realms below. 
But 
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But Argive chiefs, and Agumemnon's traing 639 
When his refulgent arms flath'd thro? the ſhady plain, 
Fled from his well-known face with wouted fear, 
As when his thund'ring fword and pointed fpear 
Prove headlong to their ſhips, and glean'd the rout- 
ed rear. 
They rais'd a feeble cry with trembling notes; 664 
But the weak voice deceiv'd their gaſping throats. 
Here Priam's fon, Deiphobus, he found, 
Whoſe face and limbs were one continu'd wound. 
Diſhoneſt, with lopp'd arms, the youth appcars, 
SpoiPd of his noſe, and thorten'd of his cars. 
He ſcarcely knew him, ſtriving to diſown 670 
His blotted form, and bluſhing to be known ; 
And therefore firſt began: O Teucer's race, 
Who durſt thy faultleſs figure thus deface ? 
What heart could wiſh, what hand iuflict this dire 
diſgrace ? 
"Twas fam'd, that in our laſt and fatal night 675 
Your ſingle proweſs long ſuſtain'd the fight; 
Till tir d, not fore d, a glorious fate you choſe, 
And fell upon a heap of flaughter'd foes. 
But in remembrance of ſo brave a deed, 
A tomb and fun'ral honours | decreed 6% 
Thrice call'd your manes on the Trajan plairs: 
The place your armour and your name retains. 
Your body too | ſought, and had I found, 
Defign'd for burial in yuur native ground. 
The ghoſt reply'd, your pictz bas paid 635 
All needful rites to reſt my waud'ring ſhade ; 
Vor. HI. M Bu 
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But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife, 

To Grecian ſwords betray'd my ſlceping life. 

Theſe are the monuments of Helen's love : 

The ſhame I bear below, the marks I bore above. 690 
You know in what deluding joys we paſs'd 

The night, that was by hcav'n decreed our laſt. 


For when the fatal horſe deſcending down, 
Pregnant with arms, o erwhelm'd th' unhappy town, | 
She feign'd nocturnal orgies, left my bed 6934 


And mix'd with Trojan dames the dances led; 
Then, waving high her tor ch, the ſignal made, 
Which rouz'd the Grecians from their ambuſcade. | 
With watching overworn, with cares oppreſs'd, 


Unhappy I had laid me down to reſt ; 700 
And heavy fleep my weary limbs poſſcſs d. 

And from beneath my head my ſword convey'd; | 
The door unlatch'd, and with repeated calls ö 
Thus in her crime her confidence ſhe plac'd, 

And with new treaſbns would redeem the paſt. | 
What need I more: into the room they ran, | 
And meanly murder'd a defenceleſs man. | 
Ulyſſes, baſcly born, firſt led the way: 710 
Avenging pow'r! with juſtice if I pray, 5 
That fortune be their on another day. 


But anſwer you; and in your turn relate | 


What brought you living to the Stygian ſtate ? 
Driv'a 
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Driv'n by the winds ond errors of the fea, 71.0 

Or did you teav'n's ſuperior doom obey ? 4 

Or tell what other chance conducts your way, 

To view with mortal eyes our dark retreats, 

Tu-nults and torments of th” infernal ſeats ? 

While thus in talk the flying hours they paſs, 728 

The ſun had finiſh'd more than half his race: 

And they perhaps in words and tears had ſpent 

The little time of ſtay which heav'n had lent. 

But thus the Sibyl chides their long delay: 

Night ruſhes down, and headlong drives the day; 725 

Tis here in diff rent paths the way divides ; 

The right to Pluto's golden palace guides; 

The left to that unhappy region tends, 

Which to the depth of FTartarus deſcends; 729 

The feat of night profound and puniſh'd fiends. 

Then thus Deiphobus: O ſacred maid ! 

Forbear to chide, and be your will obey'd: 

Lo to the facred ſhadows I retire, 

To pay my penance till my years expire. 

Proceed, auſpicious prince, with glory crown'd, 7:5 

And born to better fates than I have found. 

He ſaid; and while he faid, his ſteps he turn'd 

To fecret ſhadows, and in filence mourn'd. 

The hero looking on the left eſpy d 

A lofty tow'r, and ſtrong on ev'ry fide 740 

With trible walls, which Phlegethon ſurrounds, 

M hoſe fiery flood the burning empire bounds ; 

And preſs d betwixt the rocks, the bellowing noiſe 
reſounds. - 
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Wide is the fronting gate, and rais'd on high 

With adamantine columns threats the fky. 74s 
Vain is the force of man, and heav'n's as vain 

To cruſh the pillars which the pile ſuſtain. 

Sublime on theſe a tow'r of ſteel is rear'd, 

And dire Tifiphone there keeps the ward ; 

Girt in her ſauguine gown, by night and day, 750 
Obſervant of the ſouls that paſs the downward way: 
From hence are heard the groans cf ghoſts, the pains 
Of ſounding laſhes, and of dragging chains. 

The Trojan ſtood aftoniſh'd at their cries, 754 
And afk'd his guide, from whence thoſe yells ariſe ? 
And what the crimes and what the tortures were, 
And loud laments that rent the liquid air? 

She thus reply d: the chafte and holy race 

Are all forbidden this polluted place. 759 
But Hecate, when ſhe gave to rule the woods, 

Then led me trembling thro? thoſe dire abodes, 

And taught the tortures of th” avenging gods. 
Theſe are the realms of unrelenting fate, 

And awful Rhadamanthus rules the ſtate. 

He hears and judges each committed crime; 765 
Inquires into the manner, place, and time: 

The conſcious wretch muſt all his acts reveal ; 
Loth to confeſs, unable to conceal ; 

From the firſt moment of his vital breath, 

To his laſt hour of unrepenting death. 770 
Straight, o'er the guilty ghoſt the fury ſhakes 
The ſounding whip, and brandithes her ſnakes, 
And the pale fianer with her ſiſters takes. 


Then 
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Then of itſelf unfuld+ th” cternal door: 
With dreadful founc's the brazen hinges roar. 775 
You fee before the gate what ſtalking ghoſt 
Comman«!s the guard, what centries keep the poſt. 
More formidable Hydra ftands within, 
Whoſe jaws with iron teeth ſeverely grin. 
The gaping gulph low to the center lies, 790 
And twice as deep as earth is diſtant from the ſkies. 
The rivals of the gods, the Titan race, 
Here fing'd with lightning roll within th” unfathom'd 
ſpace. | 

Here lie th” Alean twins, (I faw them both) 
Enormous bodies of gigantic growth, 783 
Who dar d in fight the Thun ' rer to defy, 
Affect his heav*'n, and force him from the ſky. 
Salmoneus ſuff' ring cruel pains I found, 
For emulating Jove ; the rattling ſound 
Of mimic thunder, and the glittꝰ ring blaze 790 
Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 
Thr” Elis and the Grecian towns he flew ; 
Th” audacious wretch four ficry courſers drew: 
He wav'd a torch aloft, and madly vain, 
$ou;zht godlike worſhip from a ſervile train. 793 
Ambitious fool, with horny hoofs to paſs 
O' er hollow arches of reſounding braſs, 
To rival thunder in its rapid courſe, 
And imitate inimitable force. 
But he, the King of Heav'n, obſcure on high, dee 
Bar'd his red arm, and launching from the ſky 

Mz His- 
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His writhen bolt, not illaking empty ſmoke, 

Down to the deep alyfs the Taming feloa ſtrook. 
There Fityus ww to fe, who took bis birth 

From hcav*a, bie urſi g from the foodful carth ; 803 
Here his gigautic limbs, with large embrace, 

Infuld nine acres of mfcrnal fpace. 

A rav'nous vulture in his open'd fide 

er crooked beak an. cruel talons try'd : 

Still for the growing livcr digg'd his breaſt, $10 
The grow ing liver ill ſupply'd the feaft : 

Still are his entrails fruitful to their pains ; 

Th' immortal hunger laſts, th* immortal food remains. 
ion and Pirithous I could name, 

And more Theſſalian chiefs of mighty fame. 813 
Hi gh o'er their heads a mould ring rock is plac'd, 

F hat promiſes a fall, and ſhakes at ev'ry blaſt. 

They lie below, on golden beds diſplay'd, 

And genial feats with regal pomp are made. 

The queen of furies by their ſides is ſet, $20 
And ſnatches from their mouths th? untaſted meat. 
Wich if they touch ber hiifing fnakes ſhe rears, 
Toſling ker torch, and thund'ring in their ears. 
Then they who brothers better claim difown, 

Expel their parents, and uſurp the throne ; 825 
De fraud their ellents, and to lucre fold, 

Sit brooding on unproſitable gold; 

Who dare not give, and ev'n refuſe to lend 

To their poor kindred, or a wanting friend; 


Vaſt is the throng of theſe; nor leſs the train 830 


Of luſtful youths for foul adult ry Nin. 
Hoſts 
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Hoſts of deſerters, who their honour fold, 

And baſcly broke their faith for bribes of gold: 

All theſe within the dungeon's depth remain, 

D<fpairing pardon, and expecting pain. 835 

Aſt not what pains ; nor farther feek to know 

Their proceſs, or the forms of law below. 

Some roll a mighty ſtone ; ſome laid along, 

And bound with burning wircs, on ipokes of wheels 
are hung. 

Unhappy Theſeus, doom'd for ever there, 840 

Is fix'd by fate on his eternal chair; 


(Could warning make the world more juſt or wiſe,) 

Learn righteonſnefs, and dread th' avenging deities. 

To tyrants others have their country fold, 3832s 

Impoſing f reign lords for foreign gold: 

Some have old laws repeald, new ſtatutes made, 

Not as the people pleas d, but as they paid. 

With inceſt ſome their daughters bed profan'd: 849 

All dar'd the worſt of ills, and what they dar'd attain'd. 

Had Ia hundred mouths, a hundred tongues, 

And throats of braſs, inſpir'd with iron lungs, 

I could not half thoſe horrid crimes repeat, 

Nor half the puniſhments thoſe crimes have met. 

But let us haſte our voyage to purſue ; $53 

The walls of Pluto's palace are in view: 

The gate and iron arch above it ſtands 

On anvils, labour'd by the Cyclops hands. 

Before our farther way the fates allow, - 

Here muſt we fix on high the golden bough. $60 
She 
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She ſaid, and thro” the gloomy ſhades they paſs'd, 
And choſe the middle path: arriv'd at laſt, 

The prince with living water ſprinkled o'er 

His limbs and body, then approach'd the door; 
Poſſeſ the porch, and on the front above 863 
He fix'd the fatal bough re qui d by Pluto's love. 
Theſe holy rites perform'd, they took their way 
Where long extended plains of pleaſure lay. 
The verdant fields with thoſe of heav'n may vie, 
With zther veſted and a purple ſky; 970 
The blifesful ſeats of happy fouls below ; 

Stars of their own, and their own ſuns they know. 
Their airy limbs in ſports they exerciſe, 

And on the green contend the wreſtlers prize. 

Some in heroic verſe divinely fing, 375 
Others in artful meafures lead the ring. 
The Thracian bard, ſurrounded by the reſt, 
There ſtands conſpicuous in his flowing veſt. 
Strike ſev'n diſtinguiſſi d notes, and ſev*nat once they fill. 
Here found they Teueer s old heroic race, 88x 
Born better times and happier years to grace. 
Aſſaracus and Illus here enjoy 

Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy. 
Their ſhining arms, and courſers train'd to war : 
Their lances fix'd in earth, their ſteeds around, 

Free from their harneſs, graze the flow'ry ground. 
The love of horſcs which they had alive, 
And care of chariots, aſter death ſut vive. 
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Some chearful ſouls were feafting on the plain; 

Some did the fong, and ſome the chow maintain. 

Beneath a laurel hade, where mighty Po 

Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head below. 

Here patriots live, who for their country's good, 39g 

In fighting ficids, were pruvigal of blood: 

Priefts of unblemiſh'd lives here made abode, 

And ports worthy their infpiring god; 

And ſearching wits, of more mechanic parts, 

Who grac* their age with new invented arts. 900 

Thoſe who to worth their bounty did extend, 

And th: fe who knew that bounty to commend. 

The heads of theſe w:th holy fillets bound, 

And all their temples were with garlands crown'd. 
To theſe the Sibyl thus her ſpeech addrefs'd, ge; 

And firſt to him ſurrounded by the reſt ; 

Tow'ring his height, and 2mple was his breaſt: 

Say, happy ſouls, divine Muſzus ſay, 

Where lives Anchiſes, and where lies our way | 

To find the hero, for whoſe only fake 910 

We ſought the dark abodes, and crofſs'd the bitter lake ? 

To this the facred poet thus reply'd ; 

In no fix'd place the happy ſouls reſide ; 

In groves we live, and lie on moſſy beds 

By chryftal ſtreams, that murmur thro” the meads. 

But paſs yon eaſy hill, and thence deſcend, 

The path conducts you to your journey's end. 

This ſaid, he led them up the mountain's brow, : 


914 


And ſhews them all the ſhining fields below; 919 
They wind the hill, aud thro” the bliſsſul meadows go 
| But 
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But old Anchifes in a flow'ry vale 

Thoſe happy ſpirits, which ordain'd by fate, 

For future being and nev! bed es wait; 924. 
With ſtudious thouꝝ t cbſerv'd the illuſtrious throng, 
In nature's order as they paſs'd along. 

Their names, their fates, their conduct. and their care, 
In peaceful ſenates, and ſucec ſeſul war. 

He, when ZAneas on the plain appears, 

Meets him with open arms, and falling tears. 930 
Welcome, be ſaid, the gods undoubted race; 

O long expected to my dear embrace; 5 
Ouce more tis giv'n me to behold your face! 

The love and pious duty which you pay 

Have paſs'd the perils of fo hard a way. 935 
”Tis true, computing times, I now believ'd 

The happy day approach'd; nor are my hopes deceiv'd. 
What length of lands, what oceans have you paſs'd, 
What ftorms ſuſtain'd, and on what ſhores been caſt ? 
How have I fear d your fate! but fear d it moſt 940 
When love aſſail'd you on the Lybian coaft. 

To this the Filial Duty thus replies: 

Your facred ghoſt before my fleeping eyes | 
Appear d, and often urg'd this painful enterpriſe. 
After long toffing on the Tyrrhene fea, 94S 
My navy rides at anchor in the bay. 
But reach your hand, oh parent ſhade, nor ſhun 
The dear embraces of your longing ſon | 

He faid, and fal ing tears his face bedew : 

Then thrice around his neck his arms he threw; 950 
And 
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And thrice the flitting ſhadow flipp'd away, 

Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. 

Now in a ſecret vale the Trojan fees 

A ſep rate grove, thro” which a gentle breeze 9g: 4 
Playswith a paſſingbreath, and whifpersthro"thetrecs 
And juſt before the confines of the wood 

The gliding Lethe leads her filent flood. 

About the boughs an airy nation flew, 

Thick as the humming bees that hunt the golden dew; 
In ſummer's heat on tops of lilies feed, 960 
And creep within their bells to ſuck the balmy ſced. 
The winged army roams the ſield around; 

The rivers and the rocks remurmur to the found. 
Eneas wond'ring ſtood ; then aſk'd the cauſe, 

Which to the ſtream the crowding people draws: 96g 
Then thus the tire ; The fouls that throng the flood 
Are thoſe, to whom by fate are other bodies ow d: 
In Lethe's lake they long oblivion taſte ; 

Of future life ſecure, forgetful of the paſt. 

Long has my foul defir'd this time and place, 970 
To ſet before your ſight your glorious race z 

That this prefaging joy may fire your mind, 

To ſeek the ſhores by deſtiny delign'd. 

O father. can it be, that fouls ſublime 

Return to viſit our terreſtrial clime ? 975 
And that the gen'rous mind, releas'd by death, 

Can covet lazy limbs and mortal breath ? 

Anchiſes then in order thus begun 

To clear thoſe wonders to his godlike ſon. 


Know 
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Know firft that heav'n, and earth's compacted frame, 

And flowing waters, and the ſtarry flame, 981 

And both the radiant lights, one common foul 

Infpires and feeds, and animates the whole. 

T his active mind infus'q thro” all the ſpace, 

Unites and mingles with the mighty maſs. 985 

Hence men and beaſts the breath of life obtain, 

And birds of air, and monſters of the main. 

Th” ethereal vigour is in all the ſame, 

And ev'ry foul is flld with equal flame; 

As much as earthy limbs, and grofs allay 990 

Of mortal members, ſubject to decay, | 

Blunt not the beams of heav'n and edge of day. 

From this coarſe mixture of terreſtrial parts, 

Defire and fear by turns poſſeſs their hearts; 

And grief and joy; nor can the pgrov'ling mind, 

In the dark dungeon of the limbs confin'd, 996 

Aſſert the native ſkies, or own its heav'nly kind. 

Nor death itſelf can wholly walli their ſtains ; 

But long contracted filth ev'n in the foul remains. 

The relics of invctꝰ rate vice they wear, 4coo 

And ſpots of fin obſcene in ev'ry face appear. 

For this are various penauces enjuin'd ; 

And ſome are hung to blcach upon the wind; 

Some plung'd in waters, others purg'd in fires, iceg 

Till all the dregs are drain'd, and all the ruſt expires 

All have their Macs, and thoſe Manes bear; 

The few fo clcaus'd tc te ſe abudes repair, | 

And breathe in ample ficlus the ſoft Eiyiian air. 
Thea 
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Then are they happy, when by length of time 200 
The fcurf is worn away of each committed crime ; 
No ſpeck is left of their habitual ftains, 
But the pure zther of the ſoul remains. 
But when a thoufand rolling years are paſt, 
($0 long their puniſhments and penance laft,) 
Whole droves of minds are by the driving god 1123 
CompelFd to drink the deep Lethean flood; 
In large forgetful draughts to ſteep the cares 
Of their paſt labours, and their irkſome years; 
That, unrememb'ring of its former pain, 
The foul may ſuffer mortal fleſh again. 1029 
The prieſteſs and his ſon thro” ſwarms of ſhades, 
And takes a riſing ground, from thence to ſee 
The long proceſſion of his progeny. 
Survey (purſu'd the fire) this airy throng, 1025 
As offer d to the view they paſs along: 
Theſe are thꝰ Italian names which fate will join 
With ours, and graft upon the Trojan line. 
Obſerve the youth who firſt appears in fight, 
And holds the neareſt ſtation to the light; 0 30 
Already ſeems to ſnuff the vital air, 
And leans juſt forward on a ſhining ſpear ; 
Silvius is he, thy laſt begotten race, 
But firſt in order ſent to fill thy place; 
An Alban name, but mix'd with Dardan blood, 1035 
Born in the covert of a ſhady wood : 
Shall breed in groves, to lead a ſolitary life. 

Vor. HE. N In 
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In Alba ke ſhall fix his royal ſeat, 

And born a king, a race of kings beget. 1040 
Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 
Capys, and Numitor, of endleſs fame. 

And ſecond Silvius after theſe appears; 

Silvius ZEneas, for thy name he bears, 

For arms and juſtice equally renown'd, cas 
Who, late reſtor d, in Alba ſhall be crown'd. 

How great they look, how vigorouſly they wield 
Their weighty lances, and fuſtain the ſhield ! 

But they who crown'd with oaken wreaths appear, 
Shall Gabian walls and ftroug Fidenz rear; 1030 
Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia found, 

And raife Colatian tow'rs on rocky ground. 

All theſe ſhall then be towns of mighty fame, 

Tho” now they lie obſcure, and lands without a name. 
See Romulus the great, born to reſtore 1034 
The crown that once his injur d grandfire wore. 
This prince a prieſteſs of your blood ſhall bear, 

And like his fire in arms he ſhall appear. 

Two riling creſts his royal head adorn ; 

Born from a god, himſelf to god head born. 1c60 
Aufpicious chief! thy race in times to come 


Shall ſpread the conqueſt of imperial Rome : 

Rome, whoſe aſcending tow'rs ſhall heav'n invade, 
Involving earth and ocean in her ſhade. 1066 
High as the mother of the gods in place, 


And proud, like her, of an immortal race. 
a ik . Then 
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Then when in pomp ſhe makes the Phrygian round, 
With golden turrets on her temples crown'd, c 70 
A hundred gods her ſweeping train ſupply ; 
Her offspring all, and all command the ſky. 
Now fix your fight, and ſtand intent, to fee 
Your Roman race and Julian progeny. 
The mighty Cæſar waits his vital hour, Ic75 
Impatient for the world, and graſps his promis d pow r. 
But next behold the youth of form divine, 
Cæſar himfelf exalted in his line; 
Auguſtus, promis d oft, and long foretold, 
. Sent to the realm that Saturn rul'd of old; 1c 80 
Born to reſtore a better age of gold. 
Afric and India ſhall his pow'r obey, 
He ſhall extend his propagated ſway, : 
Beyond the ſolar year, without the ſtarry way; 
Where Atlas turns the rolling heav'ns around, 1c 83 
And his broad ſhoulders with their lights are crown'd. 
At his foreſcen approach already quake 
Their ſcers behold the tempeſts from afar, 
And threatning oracles denounce the war. xc 90 
Nile hears him knocking at his ſev'nfold gates, 
as bobs iobiiien Quing, end free nneyhowfhtes 
Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew, 
Not tho” the brazen-footed hind he flew ; 
Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 1095 
And dipp'd his arrows in Lernzan gore. 
Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war, 
By tygers drawn triumphant in his car, 

Nz From 
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From Niſus” top deſcending on the plains, 

And doubt we yet thro” dangers to puriue 

The paths of honour, and a crown in view z 

But what's the man who from afar appears, 

His head with olive crown'd, his hand a cenſer bears? 
His hoary beard and holy veſtments bring 1103 
His loſt idea back; I know the Roman king. 

He fhall to peaceful Rome new laws ordain, 

Cal'd from his mean abode a ſceptre to ſuſtain. 
Him Tullus next in dignity ſucceeds ; 

An active prince, and prone to martial deeds. 2126 
He ſhall his troops for fighting ficlds prepare, 
Diſus'd to toils and triumphs of the war. 

By dint of fword his crown he thall increaſe, 

And ſcour his armour frum the ruſt of peace. 
Whom Ancus follows, with a fawning air, 1113 
Zut vain within, and proudly popular. 
Next view the Tarquin kings ; th' avenging ſword 
Of Brutus juſtly drawn, and Rome reſtor d. 
He firft renews the rods and aze fevere, 
And gives the conſuls royal robes to wear. 1120 
His fons, who ſeck the tyrant to ſuſtain, 

And long for arbitrary lords again, 
With ignominy ſcourg d, in open fight, 
He dooms to death deferv'd, afferting public right. 


Unhappy man, to break the pious laws 1125 
Of nature, pleading in his children's cauſe ! 
Howe'er the doubtful fact is underſtood, 

Tis love of honour, and his country's good: 


The conſul, not the father, ſheds the blood. 
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Behold Torquatus the ſame track purſue, 2239 
And next the two devoted Decii view. 

The Drufian line, Camillus loaded home 

With ſtandards well redeem'd, and foreign foes o'er- 


The pair you ſee in equal armour ſhine, (come. 
With mortal hate each other ſhall purſue ; 

His daughter's huſband arms his eaſtern friends. 
Thou of my blood who bear'ſt the Julian name. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, 1150 
Shall vindicate his anceſtors diſgrace; 

Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 


(Now, friends below, in cloſe embraces join; 1235 
But when they leave the {ka-ly realms of night, 
What wars, what wounds, what laughter ſhail enſue: 
From Alpine heights the father firſt deſcends ; * 
Embrace again my ſons, be foes no more, 
Nor ſtain your country with her children's gore. 
Another comes, who ſhall in triumph ride, 
And to the capitol his chariot guide; 
On Argos ſhall impoſe the Roman laws ; 
And on the Greeks revenge the Trojan cauſe ; 
And Pallas for her violated place. 
Great Cato there, for gravity renown'd, 
The Scipios* worth, thoſe thunderbolts of war, 

N 3; The 


And cloth'd in bodies, breathe your upper light,) 
His daughter's huſband ia the plain attends : 
And thou, the firſt, lay down thy lawleſs claim, 1145 
From conquer'd Corinth rich with Grecian ſpoils. 
Shall drag in chains their Achillæan race; 

4 
And conqu' ring Coſſus goes with laurels crown'd. 
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The double bane of Carthage? Who can ſee, 2166 
Without eſteem for virtuous poverty, 
Severe Fabricius, or can ceaſe t” admire 
The Ploughman conſul in his coarſe attire ! 
Tir'd as I am, my praiſe the Fabii claim ; 
And thou great hero, greateſt of thy name, 1163 
Ordain'd in war to fave the finking ſtate, 
And by delays to put a ſtop to fate! 
Let others better mould the running maſs 
4 


Of metals, and inform the breathing braſs, 

And foften into fleſh a marble face ; 

Plead better at the bar ; deſcribe the ſkies, 

And when the ſtars deſcend, and when they riſe : 
4 


To rule mankind, and make the world obey, 227 
Diſpoſing peace and war thy own majeſtic way: 

To tame the proud, the fetter'd ſlave to free; 

Theſe are imperial arts, and worthy thee. 

He paus'd; and while with wond' ring eyes they view'd 
The paſſing ſpirits, thus bis ſpeech renew'd : 

See great Marcellus! how, untir'd in toils, 1180 
He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal ſpoils! 
He, when his country (threaten d with alarms) 

Saall kill the Gauliſh king in ſingle fight: 1185 
Then to the capitol in triumph move, 

And the third ſpoils ſhall grace Feretrian Jove. 
Eneas here beheld of form divine 
A godlike youth, in glitt'ring armour ſhine ; 
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With great Marcellus keeping equal pace; 1190 
Dut gloomy were his eyes, dejected was his face. 

He ſaw, and wond' ring aſk d his airy guide, 

What and of whence was he who preſs d the hero's fide? 
His ſon, or one of his illuſtrious name, 

How like the former, and almoſt the fame: 1195 
Obſerve the crowds that compaſs him around ; 

All gaze, and all admire, and raiſe a ſhouting ſound; 
Seck not to know (the ghoſt reply d with tears) 2c 
The ſorrows of thy ſons in future years. 

This youth (the bliſsful vifion of a day) 

Shall juſt be ſhown on earth, and ſnatch'd away. 
The gods too high had rais'd the Roman ſtate, 

Were but their gifts as permanent as great. 1205 
What groans of men ſhall fill the Martian field ! 

How fierce a blaze his flaming pile ſhall yield ! 

What fun ral pomp ſhall floating Tyber fee, 

When rifing from his bed he views the fad folemnity! 
No youth ſhall equal hopes of glory give, 1216 
No youth afford ſo great a cauſe to grieve. 

The Trojan honour, and the Roman boaſt ; 
Admir'd when living, and ador'd when loſt! 

Minor of ancient faith in early youth ! 

Undaunted worth, inviolable truth ! | 1213 
No foe unpuniſh'd in the fighting field 

Shalt dare thee foot to foot with ſword and ſhield ; 
Much leſs in arms oppoſe thy matchleſs force, 


When thy ſharp ſpurs ſhall urge thy foaming horſe. 
Could” 
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Ah, could'ſt thou break thro” fate”s ſevere decree, 
A new Marcellus ſhall ariſe in thee ! 122 
Full canifters of fragrant lilies bring, 

Mix'd with the purple roſes of the fpring : 

Let me with fun'ral flow'rs his body ſtrow ; 

This gift nic pen other la on, 
This unavailing gift, at leaſt I may beftow ! 

Thus having faid, he led the hero round 

The confines of the bleft Elyfian ground; 

Which, when Anchiſes to his fon had ſhown, 2229 
And fir'd his mind to mount the promis'd throge, 
He tells the future wars, ordain'd by fate; 

The ſtrength and cuſtoms of the Latian ftate ; 

The prince and people; and fore-arms his care 
With rules to puſh: his fortune or to bear. 

Two gates the filent houſe of ſleep adorn ; 1235 
Of poliſh'd iv'ry this, that of tranſparent horn; 
True viſions thro” tranſparent horn ariſe, 

Throꝰ poliſh'd iv ry paſs deluding lies. 

Of various things diſcourfing as he paſs d, 

Anchiſes hither bends his ſteps at laſt. 1240 
Then thro” the gate of iv'ry he diſmiſs d 

Straight to the ſhips ZEneas took his way, 

Embark'd his men, and ſkim'd along the ſea ; | 
Still coaſting till he gain d Cajeta's bay. 1245 
At length on oozy ground his gallies moor; 

Their heads are turn d to fea, their ſterns to ſhore. 


—— ww 


King Latinus entertains Aneas, and promiſes him his only 
in love with her, favoured by her mother, and ſtirred up 
by Juno and Alefto, breaks the treaty which was made, 
and engages in his quarrel Mezentius, Camilla, Meſſapus, 
and many other of the neighbouring princes, whoſe forces 
and the names of their commanders are particulary related, 


.. O matron of immortal fame ! 
Here dying, to the ſhore haſt left thy name; 
Cajeta ſtill the place is call'd from thee, 
The nurſe of great Eueas infancy. 
Here reſt thy bones in rich Heſperia's plains, s 
Thy name (*tis all a ghoſt can have) remains. 
Now when the prince her fun'ral rites had paid, 
He plough'd the Tyrrhene feas with fails difplay'd. 
From land a gentle breeze aroſe by night, 
Serenely ſhone the ſtars, the moon was bright, 2c 
And the fea trembled with her filver light. 
Now near the ſhelves of Circe's ſhores they run, 
(Cizce the rich, the daughter of the ſun,) 
A dang'rons 
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A dang'rons coaſt : the goddeſs waſtes her days 
In joyous ſongs, the rocks reſound her lays: 

In ſpinning, or the loom, ſhe ſpends the night, 
And cedar brands ſupply her father's light. 
From hence were heard, (rebellowing to the main,) 
The roars of lions that refuſe the chain ; 

The grunts of briſtled boars, and groans of bears, 20 
And herds of howling wolves that ſtun the ſailors ear, 
Theſe from their caverns, at the cloſe of night, 
Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe's po 
(That watch'd the moon and planetary hour) 235 
With words and wicked herbs, from human kind 
Had alter'd, and in brutal ſhapes confin'd. 
Which monſters, leſt the Trojan's pious hoſt 
Should hear or touch upon th' inchanted coaſt, 
Propitious Neptune ſteer'd their courſe by night 30 
With riſing gal s, that ſped their happy flight. 
Supply'd with theſe, they ſkim the ſounding ſhore, 
And hear the ſwelling ſurges vainly roar. | 
Now when the roſy morn began to riſe, 

And wav'd her faffron ftreamer thro” the ſkies; 3s 
When Thetis bluſh'd in purple not her own, 

And from her face the breathing winds are blown. 
A ſudden filence fat upon the ſea, 

The Trojan from the main beheld a wood, - % 
Which thick with ſhades and a brown horror ſtood: 
Betwixt the trees the Tyber took his courſe, | 
AA. | 
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That drove the ſand along, he took his way, 

And roll d his yellow billows to the fea. 

About him, and above, and round the wood, 

The birds that haunt the borders of his flood, 

That bath'd within, or baſk'd upon his fide, 

To tuneful ſongs their narrow throats apply'd. 

Glide thro” the gloomy ſhade, and leave the main. 
Now, Erato, thy poet's mind infpire, 

And fill his ſoul with thy celcftial fire. 

Relate what Latium was, her ancient kings: 

Declare the paſt and prefent ſtate of things: 

When firſt the Trojan ſicet Auſonia ſought ; 

Theſe are my theme, and how the war began, 

And how concluded by the godlike man. 

For I ſhall fing of battles, blood and rage, 60 

And haughty fouls, that mov'd with mutual hate, 

In fighting fields purſu'd and found their fate: 

And peaceful ltaly involv'd in arms. 
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65 
A larger ſcene of action is diſplay'd, 
And riſing hence a greater work is weigh'd. 
| Latinus old and mild had long poſſefs'd 
The Latium ſceptre, and his people bleſs'd: 
His father Faunus; a Laurentian dame 70 


His mother, fair Marica was her name. 

But Faunus came from Picus, Picus drew 

His birth from Saturn, if records be true. 
| Thus 
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Thus king Latinus, in the third degree, 

Had Saturn author of his family. 73 
But this old peaceful prince, as heav'n decreed, 
Was bleſs'd with no male ifſue to ſucceed : 

His ſons in blooming youth were ſaatch'd by fate; 
One only daughter heir'd the royal ſtate. 

Fir'd with her love, and with ambition led, 80 
Among the crowd, but far above the reſt, 

Young Turnus to the beauteous maid addrefs'd. 
Turnus, for high deſcent and graceful mien, 

Was firſt, and favour'd by the Latian queen: 3; 
With him ſhe ſtrove to join Lavinia's hand; 

But dire portents the purpos'd match withſtand. 
Deep in the palace, of long growth there ſtood 
A laure!'s trunk, a venerable wood, 


Where rites divine were paid ; whoſe holy hair go | 


Was kept, and cut with ſuperſtitious care. 
This plant Latinus, when his town he wall'd, 

Then found, and from the tree Laurentum call'd ; 
And laſt, in honour of his new abode, 

He vow'd the laurel to the laurel's god. 95 
It happen'd once, (a boding prodigy) 

A ſwarm of bees, that cut the liquid ſky, 

Unknown from whence they took their airy flight, 
Upon the topmoſt branch in clouds alight : 

There with their claſping feet together clung, 100 
And a long cluſter from the laurel hung. 
An ancient augur prophecy'd from hence: 
Behold on Latian ſhores a foreign prince! 
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From the ſame parts of heav'n his navy ſtands, 

To the ſame parts on earth his army lands; 1. 
The town he conquers, and the tow'r commands 
Yet more, when fair Lavinia fed the fire, 

Before the gods, and ſtood beſide her fire ; 
Strange to relate, the flames, involv'd the ſmoke 

Of incenſe from the ſacred altar broke ; 110 
Caught her diſheveld hair and rich attire; 

Her crowns and jewels crackled in the fire : 

From thence the fuming trail began to ſpread, 

And lambent glories danc'd about her head. 

This new portent the feer with wonder views; 115 
Then pauling, thus his prophecy renews. 

The nymph who ſcatters flaming fires around 

Shall ſhine with honour, ſhall herſcif be crown'd : 
But, caus'd by her irrevocable fate, 

Wu ſhall the country waſte, and change the ſtate. 120 
Latinus, frighted with this dire portent, 

For counſcl to his father Faunus went; 

And ſought the thades renown'd for prophecy, 
Which near Albunea's ſulph'rous fountain lie. 

To thoſe the Latian and Sabine land 123 
Fly when diſtreſs'd, and thence relief demand. 

The prieſt on ſkins of off rings takes his caſe, 

And nightly viſions in his ſlumber ſees : 

A ſwarm of thin aerial ſhapes appears, 

And flutt ring round his temples deafs his ears: 130 
Theſe he conſults, the future fates to know, 

From pow'rs above, and from the fiends below. 
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Here for the gods advice Latinus flies, 

Off ring a hundred ſheep for facrifice : 

Their woolly fleeces, as the rites requir'd, 135 
He laid beneath him, and to reſt retir d. 

No ſooner were his eyes in ſlumber bound, 

When from above a more than mortal ſound 
Invades his cars, and thus the vition ſpoke : 

Seck not, my ſced, in Latian bands to yoke — 
A foreign ſon upon the ſhore deſcends, 

Whoſe martial fame from pole to pole extends. 

His race in arms, and arts of peace renown'd, 

Not Latium ſhall contain, nor Europe bound: 14; 
*Tis theirs whate'er the ſun ſurveys around. 

Theſe anſwers, in the filent night receiv'd, 

The king himſelf divulg'd, the land believ'd : 

The fame, thro” all the neighb'ring nations flew, 
When now the Trojan navy was in view. 150 
Beneath a ſhady tree the hero ſpread 
His table on the turf, with cakes of bread, 
And with his chiefs on foreſt fruits he fed. 
They fat, and (not without the god's command) 
Their homely fare difpatch'd : the hungry band 254 

Invade their trenches next, and ſoon devour, 

To mend the ſcanty meal, their cakes of flow r. 

Aſcanius this obſerv'd, and finiling faid, 

See, we devour the plates on which we fed. 

The fpeech had omen, that the Trojan race 160 

Should find repoſe, and this the time and place. 
Eneas 
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Eneas took the word, and thus replies, 

(confeſſing fate with wonder in his eyes:) 

All hail, O earth! all hail my bouſhold gods, 

Behold the deſtin'd place of your abodes! 165 

For thus Anchiſes propheſy'd of old, 

And this our fatal place of reſt foretold. 

„When on a forcign ſhore, inſtead of meat, 

« By famine forc'd your trenchers you ſhall eat, 

« Then eaſe your weary Frajaus will attend, 270 

& And the long labours of your voyage end. 

« Remember on that happy coaſt to build, 

« And with a trench incloſe the fruitful field. 

This was that famine, this the fatal place, 

Which ends the wand” ring of our exiPd race. 275 

Then on to-morrow's dawn your care employ 

To ſearch the land, and where the cities lie, 

And what the men ; but give this day to joy. 

Now pour to Jove, and after Jove is bleft, 

Call great Anchiſes to the genial feaſt: 130 

Crown high the goblets with a chearful draught ; 

Enjoy the preſent hour, adjourn the future thought. 
Thus having faid, the hero bound his brows 

With leafy branches; then perform'd his vows: 

Adoring firſt the genius of the place, 185 

Then earth, the mother of the heav*nly race ; 

The nymphs and native godheads yet unknown, 

And night, and all the ſtars that gild her fable throne. 

And ancient Cybel, and Idzan Jove; 

And laſt his fire below, and mother queen above. 190 

Oz Then 
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Then heav*ns high monarch thunder'd thrice aloud; 
And thrice ke ſhook aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon thro” the joyful camp a rumour flew ; 
The time was come their city to renew : 
Then ev'ry brow with chearful green is crown'd, 199 
The feaſts are doubled, and the bowls go round. 
When next the roſy morn difclos'd the day, 
The ſcouts to ſev'ral parts divide their way, 
To learn the natives names, their towns, explore 
The coaſts, and windings of the crooked ſhore. ace 
Here Tiber flows, and Here Numicus ftands, 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy lands. 
The pious chief, who fought by peaceful ways 
To found his empire, and his town to raiſe, 
A hundred youths from all his train ſelects, 205 
And to the Latian court their courſe directs: 
(The ſpacious palace where the prince reſides ;) 
And all their heads with wreaths of olives hides. 
They go commiſſioned to require a peace, 
And carry preſents to procure acceſs. 210 
Thus while they ſpeed their pace, the prince defigns 
The new elected ſcat, and draws the lines : 
The Trojans round the place a rampire caſt, 
And paliſades about the trenches plac'd. 
Mean time the train, proceeding on their way, 215 
From far the town and lofty tow'rs ſurvey : 
At length approach the walls: without the gate 
They ſee the boys and Latian youth debate 
The martial prizes on the duſty plain: 
Some drive the cars, and ſome the courſers rein; 220 
Some 
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Some bend the ſtubborn bow for victory, 
And ſome with darts their active finews try. 
A poſting meſſenger diſpatch'd from hence, 
Of this fair troop advis'd their aged prince, 
That foreign men of mighty ſtature came; 225 
Uncouth their habit, and unknown their name. 
The king ordains their entrance, and aſcends 

His regal feat, ſurrounded by his friends. 

The palace built by Picus, vaſt and proud, 
Supported by a hundred pillars ſtood ; 23c 
And round encompaſs'd with a riſing wood. 

The pile o erlook'd the town. and drew the fight, 
Surpris'd at once with rev'rence and delight. 

There kings receiv'd the marks of fov*reign pow'r : 
In ſtate the monarch march'd, the lictors bore 23 
Their awful axes and the rods before. 

Here the tribunal ſtood, the houſe of pray'r, 

And here the ſacred ſenators repair: 

All at large tables in long order ſet, 

A ram their off ring, and a ram their meat. 240 
Above the portal, carv'd in cedar wood, 
Plac'd in their ranks, their godlike grancfires ſtood. 
Old Saturn with his crooked Scythe on high, 

And Italus, that led the colony ; 


And ancient Janus, with his double face, 245 
And bunch of keys, the porter of the place. 

There ſtood Sabinus, planter of the vines; 

On a ſhort pruning-hook his head reclines, : 
And ftudiouſly ſurveys his gen'ruus wiues. 
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Then warlike kings, who for their country fought, 

And honourable wounds from battle brought. 2g 
. te rs, 


And captive chariots, axes, ſhields, and bars, 
And broken beaks of ſhips. the trophiesof their wars. 
Above the reſt, as chief of all the band, 250 

Was Picus plac'd, a buckler in his hand; 5 


His other wav'd a long divining wand. 

Gicrt in his gabin gown the hero fat: 

Yet could not with his art avoid his fate. 

For Circe long had lov'd the youth in vain, 260 
Till love refus'd converted to diſdain : 

Then mixing pow'rful herbs with magic art, 

She chang'd his form, who could not change his heart. 
Confrain'd him in a bird, and made him fly, 
With party-colour'd plumes, a chatt' ring pye. 26g 
In this high temple, on a chair of ſtate, 

The feat of audience, old Latinus fat ; 

Then gave admiſſion to the Trojan train, 

And thus, with pleaſing accents he began : 

Tell me, ye Trojans, for that name you own, 270 | 
Nor is your courſe upon our coaſts unknown ; 

Say what you ſeek, and whither were you bound? 
Were you by ftreſs of weather caſt aground ? 

Such dangers of the fea are often ſeen, 

And oft befal to miſerable men: 27s 
Or come your ſhipping in our ports to lay, 

Spent and diſabled in ſo long a way ? 
Say what you want, the Latians you ſhall find 
Not forc'd to goodneſs, but by will inclin d; 
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For fince the time of Saturn's holy reign, 280 
His hofpitable cuſtoms we retain 

I call to mind, (but time the tale has worn) 

Th* Arunci told, that Dardanus, tho” born 

On Latian plains, yet ſought the Phrygian ſhore, 
And Samothracia, Samos call'd before: = 
From Tuſcan Coritum he claim'd his birth ; 
But after, when exempt from mortal earth, 
From thence aſcended to his kindred ſkies, 
A god, and as a god augments their ſacrifice. 
He ſaid : llioneus made this reply. 
O king, of Faunus royal family ! 
Nor wintry winds to Latium forc'd our way, 

Nor did the ſtars our wand'”ring courſe betray. 
Willing we ſought your ſhores, and hither bound, 
The port ſo long defir'd at length we found. 295 
From our ſweet homes and ancient realms expell'd ; 
Great as the greateſt that the fun beheld. 

The god began our line who rules above, 

And as our race, our king deſcends from Jove : 
And hither are we come, by his command, 300 
To crave admiſſion in your happy land. 

How dire a tempeſt, from Mycene pour'd, 

Our plains, our temples, and our town devour'd; 
What was the waſte of war, what fierce alarms 
Shook Afia's crown with European arms; 30s. 
Ev'n ſuch have heard, if any ſuch there be, 
Whoſe earth is bounded by the frozen fea; 
And ſuch as, born beneath the burning ſky 
and ſultry ſun, betwixt the tropics lie: 
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From that dire deluge, thro” the wat' ry waſte, 30 
Such length of years, ſuch various perils paſt : 

At laſt eſcap'd, to Latium we repair, 

To beg what you without your want may ſpare, 
The common water, and the common air; 

Sheds which ourſelves will build, and mean abodes, 
Fit to receive and ferve our baniſh'd gods. 316 
Nor our admiſſion ſhall your realm diſgrace, 

Nor length of time our gratitude efface. 

Befides what endleſs honour you ſhall rain 

To fave and ſhelter Troy's unhappy train. 320 
Now by my for'reign and his fate I ſwear, 
Renown'd for faith in peace, for force in war, 

Oft our alliance other lands defir'd 

And what we fec.k of you of us requir'd. 

Defpiſe not then, that in our hands we bear 325 
Theſe holy boughs, and fuc with words of pray'r. 
Fate and the gods, by their ſupreme command, 
Have doom'd our ſhips to ſeek the Latian land. 

To theſe abodes our fleet Apollo ſends; 

Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends; 330 
Where Tuſcan Tiber rolls with rapid force, 
Befides, our prince preſents, with his requeſt, 

Some fmall remains of what his fire poſſcſs'd. 

This golden charger, fnatch'd from burning Troy, 
Anchiſes did in ſacrifice employ : 336 
This royal robe and this tiara wore 
Old Priam, and his golden ſceptre bore 
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In full aſſemblies, and in ſolemn games; 
Th. ſe purple veſts were weav'd by Dardan Dames. 340 


Thus while he ſpoke, Latinus rolP4 around 
His eyes, and fix'd awaile upon the ground. 
Intent he ſem' d, and anxious in his breaſt ; 
Not by the ſceptre mov d, or kingly veſt : 
But pond'ring future things of wond”rous weight; 345 
Succeſſion, empire, and his daughter's fate; 

On thefe he mus*'d within his thoughtful mind, 

And then refolv'd what Faunu had divin'd. 

This was the foreign prince by fate decreed 

To ſhare bis ſceptre and Lavinia's bed: 350 
This was the race that ſure portents foreſhew 

To ſway the world, and land and fea ſubdue. 

At length he rais'd his chearful head and ſpoke: 

The pow'rs, faid he, the pow'rs we both invoke, 
To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 355 
And firm our purpoſe with their augury. 

Have what you aſk ; your preſents I receive, 

Land where and when you pleaſe with ample leave 3 
Partake and uſe my kingdom as your own, 

And ſhall be yours, while I command the crown. 366 
And if my wiſh'd alliance pleaſe your king, 

Tell him he ſhould not fend the peace, but bring: 
Then let him not a friend's embraces fear; 

The peace is made when I behold him here. 

Beſides this anſwer, tell my royal gueſt, 365 
I add to his commands my own requeſt : 
One only daughter heirs my crown and ftate, 
Whom not our oracles, nor heav'n, nor fate, 
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Nor frequent prodigies permit to join 
With any native of th' Auſonian line. 370 
A foreign ſon-in-law fhall come from far, 
(Such is our doom, ) a chief renown'd in war; 
Whoſe race ſhall bear aloft the Latian name, | 
And thro? the conquer'd world diffuſe our fame. 
Himſelf to be the man the fates require 373 
I firmly judge, and what I judge de ſire. : 
He faid, and then on each beſtow d a fteed 
Three hundred horſes, in high ſtables ft d, 
Stood ready, ſhining all, and ſmoothly arefs'd, 
Of theſc be choſe the faireſt and the beſt, 3 | 
To mount the Trojan troop; at his command 
The fteeds caparifon'd with purple ſtand ; 
With golden trappings, glorious to behuld, 
Then to his abſent gueſt the king decreed 38; | 
A pair of courſers born of heav'nly breed ; 
Who from their noftrils breath'd ethereal fire, 
By ſubſtituting mares produc'd on earth, 
Whoſe wombs conceiv'd a more than mortal birth. 
Theſe draw the chariot which Latinus fends, 398 
And the rich preſent to the prince commends. 
Sublime on ſtately fteeds the Trojans born, 
To their expecting lord with peace return. 
But jealous Juno, from Pachynus height, 395 | 
As ſhe from Argos took her airy flight, 
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With various arts and arms in vain have toil'd, 
And by a mortal man at length am foil'd. 2. 
E native pow'r prevail not, ſhall i doubt 430 | 
To ſeek for needtul ſuccour from without: | 
If Jove and heav'n my juit defires deny, | 
Hell ſhall the pow'r of heav'n and Jove ſupply. 

Grant that the tates have firm's by their decree 

The Trojan race to reign in Italy 435 

At leaſt I can defer the nuptial day, 

And with protracted wars the peace delay: 

With blood the dear alliance ſhall be bought, 

And both the people r<ar deſtruction brought. 

With ruin, war, and waſte of either line. 

O fatal maid! thy marriage is endow d 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutilian blood ! 
Bellona leads thee to thy lover's hand, { 


Another queen brings forth another brand, 44. 
To burn with foreign fires her native land ! 

A ſccond Paris, diff ring but in name, 

Shall fire his country with a ſecond flame. 

Thus having faid, ſhe finks beneath the ground 
With furious haſte, and ſhoots the Sty gian found; 450 
To rouſe Ale&o from th” infernal ſeat 
OF her dire fifters, and their dark retreat. 

This fury fit for her intent ſhe choſe, 

One who delight: in wars and human woes. 

Ev'n Pluto hates his own miſhapen race; 45s | 
Her ſiſter furies fly her hideous face; 
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So frightful are the forms the monſter takes, 

$0 ficrce the hiſſings of her ſpeckled ſnakes. 

Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her ſpite : 

O virgin daughter of eternal night, 460 
Give me this once thy labour to ſuſtain 

Let not the Projans, with a feign'd pretence 

Of proffer'd peace, delude the Latian prince: 

Expel from Italy that odious name, 463 
And let not Juno ſuffer in her fame. 

"Tis thine to ruin realms, o erturn a ſtate, | 


Betwixt the dcarcft friends to raiſe debate, 
And kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. 
Thy hand o'er towns the fun'ral torch diſplays, 470 
And forms a thouſand ills ten thouſand ways. 
Now ſhake from out thy fruitful breaſt the ſeeds 
Of envy, diſcord, and of cruel deeds; 
Confound the peace eftablith'd, and prepare 
Their ſouls to hatred, and their hands to war. 475 
Smear'd as ſhe was with black Gorgonean blood, 
The fury ſprang above the Stygian flood ; 
And on her wicker wings, ſublime thro” night, 
She to the Latian palace took her flight : 
There ſought the queen's apartment, ſtood before 480 
The peaceful threſhold, and beficg'd the door. 
Reſtleſs Amata lay, her ſwelling breaſt 
Fir'd with diſdain for Turnus diſpoſſeſs'd, g 
And the new nuptials of the Trojan gueſt. 
From her black bloody locks the fury ſhakes 485 
Her darling plague, the fav rite of her ſnakes: 

Vor. III. P With 
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With her full force ſhe threw the pois'nous dart, 
And fix'd it deep within Amata's heart ; 

That thus envenom'd ſhe might kindle rage, 

And facrifice to ſtrife her houſe and huſband's age. 
Unſeen, unfelt, the fiery ſerpent ſkims 491 
Betwixt her linen and her naked limbs; 

His baleful breath inſpiring as he glides, 

Now like a chain around her neck he rides; 

Now like a fillet to her head repairs, 493 
And with her circling volumes fulds her hairs. 

At firſt the filent venom flid with eaſe, 

And ſciz'd her cooler ſenſes by degrees; 

Then ere th” infected maſs was fir d too far, 

In plaintive accents ſhe began the war, 5co 
And thus beſpoke her huſband : Shall, ſhe ſaid, 

A wand'ring prince enjoy Lavinia's bed? 

If nature pleads not in a parent's heart, 
Pity my tears, and pity her deſert : 

I know, my deareſt lord, the time will come, eg 
- You would in vain reverſe your cruel doom : 

The faithleſs pirate ſoon will ſet to ſea, 

And bear the royal virgin far away ! 

A gueſt like him, a Trojan gueſt before, 


In ſhew of friendſhip, fought the Spartan ſhore, 510 
And raviſh'd Helen from her huſband bore. 

Think on a king's inviolable word, 
And think on Turnus, her once plighted lord: 
To this falſe foreigner you give your throne, 
And wrong a friend, a kinſman, and a fon. 


315 
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Reſume your ancient care: and if the god, 

Your fire. and you, refolve on foreign blocd ; 
Know, all are foreign, in a larg-r ſenſe, 

Not born your ſubj &s, or deriv'd from hence. 
Then if the line of Turnus you retrace, 52S 
He ſprings from Inachus, of Argive race. 

But when ſhe ſaw her reaſon illy ſpent, 

And could not move him from his fix'd intent, 

She flew to rage ; for now the ſnake poſſeſs'd 

Her vital parts, a. id poiſon'd all her breaſt ; $28 2 
She raves, ſhe runs with a diſtracted pace, 

And, as young ſtriphngs whip the top for ſport, 

On the ſmooth pavement of an empty court, 

The wooden engire flies and whirls about, $30 
Admir'd with clamours of the beardleſs rout ; 

They laſh aloud, each other they provoke, 

And lend their little ſouls at ev'ry ſtroke : 

Thus fares the queen, and thus her fury blows 
Amidſt the crowd, and kindles as ſhe goes. 53s 
Nor yet content, ſhe ſtrains her malice more, | 
And adds new ills to thoſe contriv'd before: 

She flies the town, and mixing with a throng 

Of madding matrons, bears the bride along; 
Wand'ring thro”? woods and wilds, and devious ways, 
And with theſe arts the Trojan match delays. +42 
She frign'd the rights of Bacchus, cry'd aloud, 
Evoe, O Bacchus ! thus began the ſong, 

And Evoe! auſwer'd all the female throng : 545 
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O virgin! worthy thee alone, the cry d; 

O worthy thee alone, the crew reply d 

For thee ſhe feeds her hair, ſhe leads thy dance, 
nd with thy winding ivy wreaths her lance. 

Like fury ſciaꝰd the t eſt ; the progreſs known, 30 
All ſeek the mountains, and forſake the town: 

All clad in ſkins of beafts the jav'lin bear, 
Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair, 

And fhricks and ſhoutings rend the ſuff*ring air. 
The queen herfelf, infpir'd with rage divine, 333 
Shook high above her head a flaming pine; 

Then rolPd her haggard eyes around the throng, 
And fung in Turnus' name the nuptial ſong. 

Io ye Latian dames, if any here 

Ec!d your unhappy queen, Amata, dear; 560 
If there be here, the faid, who dare maintain 

My right, nor think the name of mother vain; 
Unbird your fillets, looſe your flowing hair, 

And orgies and nocturnal rites prepare. 

Amata's breaft the fury thus invades, 565 
And fires with rage amid the ſylvan ſhades. 

Then when ſhe found her venom ſpread fo far, 

The royal houſe embroil'd in civil war, 

Rais'd on her duſky wings ſhe cleaves the ſkies, 


And ſeeks the palace where young Turnus lies. $70 


His town, as fame reports, was built of old 

By Danae, pregnant with almighty gold; 

Who fled her father's rage, and with a train 

Of following Argives, thro” the ſtormy main, 274 

Dziv*n by the ſoutheru blaſts, i Romy mat, of 
* [was 
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 *Fwas Ardua once, now Ardea's name it bears, 
Once a fair city, now confum'd with years. 

Here in his lofty palace Turnus lay, 

Betwixt the confine's of the night and day, 
Secure in flcep: the fury laid aſide 380 
Her looks and limbs and with new methods try d 
The foulneſs of th” infernal form to hide. : 
Propp'd on a ſtaff, ſhe takes the trembling mien, 
Her face is furrow'd, and her front obſcene ; 

Deep dinted wrinkles on her cheek ſhe draws, 383 
Sunk are her eyes, and toothleſs are her jaws; 

Her hoary hair with holy fillers bound, 

Her temples with an olive wreath are crown'd. 

Old Calibe, who kept the facred fane £ 


Of Juno, now ſhe ſcem d, and thus began, ggc 

Appearing in a dream, to rouze the careleſs man: 

Shall Turnus then ſuch endleſs toil ſuſtain 

In fighting fields, and conquer towns in vain 

Win for a l rojan head to wear the prize, 

Ufurp thy crown, enjoy thy victories ? 595 

The bride and ſcepter which thy blood has bought 

The king transfers, and foreign heirs are ſought : 

Go now, deluded man, and ſeek again 

New toils, new dangers on the duſty plain, 

Repel the Tuſcan foes their cities ſeize, 6c 

Protect the Latians in luxurious eaſe. 

This dream all- po rful Juno ſends, I bear 

Her mighty mandates, and her words you hear. 

Haſte, arm your Ardeans, iſſue to the plain, 

With faith to friend, aſſault the Trojan train; 60g 
P 3 Their 


174 VIRGTL's ANETS. Boox Vit 

Their thouglitleſs chiefs, their painted ſhips that lie 

In Tiber's mouth, with fire and ſword deliiroy. 

The Latian king, ualefs he thail ſubmit, 

Own his old promiſe, and is new forget, 

Let him in arms the pow'r of Turuus prove, 610 

And learn to fear whom he diſdains to love; 

For ſuch is heav'n's command: the youthful prince 

With ſcorn reply'd, and made this bold defence: 

You tell me, mother, what 1 knew before, 

The Phrygian flect is landed on the ſhore : 615 

J neither fear nor will provoke the war; 

My fate is Juno's moſt peculiar care. 

But time has made you dote, and vainly tell 

Of arms imagin'd in your lonely cell: | 

Go, be the temple and the gods your care; 629 

Permit the men the thought of peace and war. 
Theſe haughty words Alecto's rage provoke, 

And frighted Turnus trembled as ſhe ſpoke. 

Her eyes grew ſtiffen'd, and with ſulphur burn; 

Her kideous l0ks and hellifh form return; 625 

Her curling ſnakes with hiſſings fill the place, 

And open all the furics of her face! 

Then, darting firs ſrom her malignant eyes, 

She caft him bickward as he ſtrove to riſe, wh 

And, ling”ring, ſought to frame ſome new replies. 

High on ker head the rears two twiſted ſnakes, 

Her chains ſhe rattles, and her whip ſhe ſhakes, 

And churning bloody foam thus loudly ſpeaks: 

Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell 

Of arms imagin d in her lonely cell; 635 
Behold 
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Behold the fates? infernal miniſter z 
War, death, deſtruction, in my hand I bear. 

Thus having faid, ker ſmould' ring torch imprefs'd 
With her full force, ſhe plung'd into his breaſt. 
Aghaſt he wak'd, and, ſtarting from his bed, 640 
Col fweat in clammy drops his limbs o' cr ſpread: 
Arms, arms, he cries; my ſword and ſhield prepare; 
He breathes defiance, blood, and mortal war. 

So when with crackling flames a cauldron fries, 

The bubbling waters from the bottom riſe ; 645 
Above their brims they force their fiery way; 
Black vapours climb aloft, and cloud the day. 

The peace polluted thus, a choſen band 
He firſt commiſſions to the Latian land, 

In threatꝰ ning embaſſy ; then rats d the reſt, 
To meet in arms th” intruding Trojan gueſt ; 
To force the foes from the Lavinian ſhore, 
And Italy's endanger'd peace reſtore. 

Himſelf alone an equal match he boaſts, 

To fight the Phrygian and Auſonian hoſts. 654 
The gods invok'd, the Rutuli prepare 

Their arms, and warm each other to the war. 

His beauty theſe, and thoſe his blooming age, 

The reſt his houſe and his own fame engage. 

While Turnus urges thus his enterpriſe, 660 
The Stygian fury to the Trojans flies: 

New frauds invents, and takes a ſteepy ſtand, 
| | Where 


1276 VIRGT.'s ENER. Boon vn 

With horns and hounds a hunting-match ordain, 

The fury fires the pack. they ſnuff, they vent, 

And feed their hungry noſtrils with the ſcent. 

Twas of a well-grown ſtag. whoſe antlers riſe 

High o'er his front, his beams invade the ſkies: 656 

From this light cauſe, th” inferr al maid prepares 

The country churls to miſchief hate and wars. 
The ſtately beaſt the two Cyrrheidz bred, 

Snatch'd from his dam, and the tame youngling fed. 

Tyrrheus, chicf ranger to the Latian king : 

Their fiſter Sylvia cheriſh'd with her care 

The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare 

To hang his budding horns ; with ribbons ty'd 

His tender neck, and comb'd his filken hide, 630 

And bath'd his body. Patient of command, 

In time he grew, and growing us'd to hand: 

He waited at his maſter's board for food, 

Then ſought his ſavage kindred in the wood ; 

Where gazing all the day, at night he came 68g 

To his known lodgings, and his country dame. 
This houſhold beaſt, that us'd the woodland grounds, 

Was viewed at firſt by the young hero's hounds, 

As down the ſtream he ſwam, to ſeek retreat 

In the cool waters, and to quench his heat. 690 

Aſcanius young. and eager of his game, 

Soon bent his bow, uncertain in his aim; 


> _ RR” Mc” WW Three CR” = a - 


r . e / · i — —E__S 


„ r 


| 


Boox VII. VRIGIL's ZNETS. 177 
But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides, 

Which pierc'd his bowels thro” his pant ing ſides. 
The bleeding creature iſſues from the floods, 69s 
puſſi ſod with fear, and ſeeks his known abodes, g 
His old familiar hearth and houſhold gods. 

He falls, he fills the houfe with heavy groans, 
Implores their pity. and his pain bemoans. 

Young Sylvia beats her breaſt, and cries aloud 7ce 
For ſuccour from the clowniſh neighbourhood : 

The churls aſſemble; for the fiend who lay 

In the cloſe woody covert urg'd their way. 

One with a brand yet burning from the flame, 
Arm'd with a knotty club another came: 703 
Whate'er they catch or find, without their care, 
Their fury makes an inſtrument of war. 
Tyrrheus, the foſter-father of the beaſt, 
Then clench'd a hatchet in his horny fiſt ; 

But held his hand from the deſcending ſtroke, 710 
And left his wedge within the cloven oak, 

To whet their courage, and their rage provoke. 
And now the goddeſs, exercis'd in ill, 

Who watch'd an hour to work her impious will, 


Aſcends the roof, and to her crooked horn, 715 


Such as was then by Latian ſhepherds borne, 
Adds all her breath, the rocks and woods around, 
And mountains tremble at th” infernal found. 
The facred lake of Trivia from afar, 
The Veline fountains, and ſulphureous Nar, 720 
Shake at the balcful blaſt, the fignal of the war. 

| Young 
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Young mothers wilt]; tare, with fear poſſ ſe , 
And ftrain their tipleſs infants to their breaſt. 

The clown, 2 burt'ruus, rule, wg wern'd crew, 
Wir: furious haſte to the tou fummons flew. 7x 
The pow'rs of Froy then (ſuing on the plain, 
With freſh recruits their youthful chief ſuſtain : 
Not theirs a raw and un-xpericnc'd train, 

But a firm body of embattled men. 

At firſt, while fortune favuur'd neither fide, 730 
The fight with clubs and burning brands was try'd: 
But now, both parties remforc'd, the ticks 

Are bright with flaming ſwords and brazen ſhields: 
A ſhining harveſt cither hoſt diſplays, 

And ſhoots againſt the fun with equal rays. 735 
Thus when a black-brow d guſt begins to riſe, 
White foam at firſt on the curl'd ocean fries; | 
Then roars the main, the billows mount the ſkies: 

Till by the fury of the ſtorm full blown, 
The muddy bottom o'er the clouds is thrown. 9486 

Firſt Almon falls, old Fyrrheus eldeſt care, 
Picrc'd with an arrow from the diſtant war : 

Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon ſtood, 

And ſtopp'd his breath, and drank his vital blood. 
Huge heaps of flain around the body riſe ; 74s 
Among the reſt the rich Galeſus lies; 

A good old man, while peace he preach'd in vain 
Amidſt the madneſs of th' unruly train: 

Five herds, five bleating flocks his paſtures fill'd, 
His lands a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 


750 
Thus 
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Thus while in equal ſcales their fortune ſtood, 

The fury bath'd them in each others blood: 

Then having fix'd the fight, exulting flies, 

And bears fulfill'd her promiſe to the ſkies 3 

To Juno thus ſhe ſpeaks: Behold, tis done, 75$ 
The blood already drawn, the war begua ; 

The diſcord is complete, nor can they ceaſe 

The dire debate, nor you command the peace. 

Now fince the Latian and the Trojan brood 

Have taſted vengeance, and the ſweets of blood, 766 
Speak, and my pow'r ſhall add this office more ; 

The neighb'ring nations of th" 4ufonian ſhore 


— Shall hear the dreadful rumour from afar 


Of arm'd invaſion, and embrace the war. 

Then Juno thus: The grateful work is done, 764 

The ſeeds of diſcord ſow'd, the war begun; 

Frauds, fears, and fury have poſſcſs'd the ſtate, 

And fix'd the cauſes of a laſting hate: 

A bloody Hymen ſhall th” alliance join 

Betwixt the Trojan and Auſonian line: 770 

For not the gods nor angry Jove will bear | 

Thy lawleſs wand”ring walks, in upper air: 

Leave what remains to me. Saturnia faid : 

The ſullen fiend her ſounding wings diſplay'd, 775 

Unwilling left the light, and ſought the nether ſhade. 
In midſt of Italy, well known to fame, 

There lies a lake, Amſanctus is the name, 

Below the lofty mounts ; on either fide 

Thick foreſts the forbidden entrance hide: 780 
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Full in the center of the ſacred wood 

An arm ariſes of the Stygian flood, 

Whirls the black waves and rattling ſtones around. 
Here Pluto pants for breath from out his cell, 98 
And opens wide the grinning jaws of hell. 

To this infernal lake the fury flies; 

Saturnian Juno now with double care 

Attends the fatal proceſs of the war. 790 
The clowns return'd from battle bear the flain, 
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. 

The corps of Almon, and the reft are ſhown, _. 
Siricks clamours, murmars, fill the frighted town. 
Ambitious Tur aus in the preſs appears, 795 
And aggravating crimes, auzments their fears: 
Proc!aims his private injurics aloud, 

A ſolemn promiſe made and diſavow'd; 

A foreign ſon is ſought, and a mix'd mongrel brood 
Then they whoſe mothers, frantic with their fear, 
Jn woods and wi the Raps of Bacchus , 
And lead his dances with diſhevell' hair, 
Increaſe the clamour, and the war demand, 

(Such was Amata's mt”reſt in the land,) 

Azainſt the public functions of the peace, $c5 
Againſt all emens ot their ill ſucceſs ; 

With fites averſe, the ruut in arms reſort 

To force their monarch, and intult the court ; 
But |I:ke a rock unmov'd, a rock that braves 


The raging tempeſt and the riſing waves, 
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P-opp'd on himſelf he ſtands; his ſolid files 

Waſh off the ſea-weeds and the ſounding tides: 

So ſtood the pious prince unmov'd, and long 
Suſtain'd the madneſs of the noiſy throng. 

'But when he found that Juno's pow'r prevail'd, 87; 
And all the methods of cool counſel fail'd, 

He calls the gods to witneſs their offence, 
Diſclaims the war, aſſerts his innocence. 
Hurry'd by fate, he cries, and borne before 

A furious wind, we leave the faithful ſhore : 320 
O more than madmen ! you yourſelves ſhall bear 
The guilt of blood, and facrilegious war: 

Thou, Turnus, ſhalt atone it by thy fate, 

And pray to heav*n for peace, but pray too late. 
For me, my ſtormy voyage at an end, 82s 
o the port of death ſecurely tend. 

The funꝰ ral pomp which to your kings you pay 

Is all I want, and all you take away. 

He faid no more, but in his walls confin'd, 

Shut out the woes which he too well divin'd; 830 
But left the helm, and let the veſſel drive. 

A folemn cuſtom was obſerv'd of old, 

Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold; 
Their ſtandard when in fighting fields they rear 
Againſt the fierce Hyrcanians, or declare wt 


Or from the boaſting Parthians would regain 
Their eagles, loſt in Carrh's bloody plain; 
Vor. III. Q Twe 
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Two gates of ſteel, (the name of Mars they bear, 849 
And ftill are worſhipp'd with religious fear, ) 

Before his temple ſtand : the dire abode, 

And the fear d iſſues of the furious god, 

Are fenc'd with brazen bolts without the gates 

The wary guardian Janus doubly waits. 841 
Then when the ſacred ſenate votes the wars, 

And in his robes the ſounding gates unbars. 

The youth in military ſhouts ariſe, 

And the loud trumpets break the yielding ſkies. 2;9 
Theſe rites of old by for'reign princes us d 

Were the king's office, but the king refus'd, 

Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar 

Of ſacred peace, or looſe th” impriſon'd war: 

But hid his head, and, fafe from loud alarms, 8x5 


Abhorr'd the wicked miniſtry of arms. 

Then heav'n's imperious queen ſhot down from high; 
At her approach the brazen hinges fly ; 

The gates are forc'd, and ev'ry falling bar, 

And like a tempeſt iſſues out the war. 360 


The peaceful cities of th” Auſonĩan ſhore, 

Lull'd in their eaſe, and undiſturd'd before, 

Are all on fire; and fome with ſtudious care 

Their reſtiff ſteeds in ſandy plains prepare; 

Some their ſoft limbs in painful marches try, 265 

And war is all their wiſh, and arms the gen ral cry. 

Part ſcour the ruſty ſhields with ſeam, and part 

New grind the blunted axe, and point the dart: 
With 


| 
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With joy they view the waving enſigns fly, 
And hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the ſky. 870 
Five cities forge their arms; th” Atinian pow'rs, 
Antemnz, Tibur with her lofty tow'rs, 
Ardea the proud, the Cruſtumerian town ; 
All theſe of old were places of renown. 
Some hammer helmets for the fighting feld, 
Some twine young fallows to ſupport tle ſhield ; 
The croſlet ſome, and fome the cuiſhes mould, 
With filver plated, and with ductile gold. 
The ruſtic honours of the ſcythe and ſhare 879 
Give place to ſwords and plumes, the pride of war. 
Old faulchions are new temper d in the fires: 
The ſounding trumpet ev'ry ſoul infpires. 
The word is gien, with eager ſpecd they lace 
The ſhining head-piece, and the ſhield embrace. 
The neighing ſteeds are to the chariots ty'd, 285 
The truſty weapon fits on ev ry fide. 

And now the mighty labour is begun, 
Ye muſcs, open all your Helicon. 
Sing you the chiefs that ſway d th' Auſonian land, 
Their arms, and armics under their command; 890 
What warriors in our ancient clime were bred, 
What foldiers follow'd, and what heroes led: 
For well you know, and can record alone, 
What fame to future times conveys but darkly down. 

Mezcntius firſt appear'd upon the plain, 395 
Scorn fat upon his brows and ſour diſdain, 
Defying earth and heav'n : Etruria loft, 
He brings to Turnus aid his bafſled hoſt. 
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The charming Lauſus, full of youthful fire, 
Rode in the rank, and next his ſullen fire ; geo 
To Turnus only ſecond in the grace 

Of manly mien, and features of the face, 

A Kkiifui horſeman, and a huntſman bred, 

With fates averſe a thouſand men he led: 

His fire ua worthy of ſo brave a fon ; gog 
Himſelf well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown'd. 
Proud of his ſteeds he ſmokes along the field, 

His father's hydra fills the ample ſhield. 910 
A hundred ſerpents hiſs about the brims ; 

The fon of Hercules he juſtly ſeems, 

By his broad ſhoulders and gigantic limbs. 

Of heav*nly part, and part of carthly blood, 

A mortal woman mixing with a god. 915 
For ſtrong Alcides, after he had flain 

The triple Geryon, drove from conquer'd Spain 
His captive herds, and thence in triumph led, 

On Tuſcan Tiber's flow'ry banks they fed. 

Then on mount Aventine the fon of Jove 920 
The prieſteſs Rhea found, and forc*d to love. 

For arms his men long piles and javlins bore, 
And poles with pointed ftcel their focs in battle gore 
Like Hercules himſclf his fon appears, | 
In ſavage pomp; a lion's hide he wears; g35 
About his ſhoulders bangs the ſhaggy ſkin, 

The tecth and gaping jaws ſeverely gi in. 
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Thus like the god hs father, hon ely dreſt, 
He ſtrides into the hall, a horrid gueſt. 

Then two twin- brothers from fair Tibur came, 930 
(Which from their brother Tiburs took the name,) 
Fierce Coras, and Catillus, void of fear; 

Arm'd Argive horſe they led, and in the front appear, 
Like cloud - born Centaurs, from the mountain's height, 
With rapid courſe deſcending to the fight z 935 
They ruſh along, the rattling woods give way, 

The branches bend before their ſwerpy ſway. 

Nor was Przneſte's founder wanting there, 
Whom fame reports the fon of Mulciber ; 
Found in the fire, and foſter'd in the plains, 1 


A ſhepherd and a king at once he reigas, 
And leads to Turnus aid his country ſwains. 
His own Prznefte ſends a choſen band, 
With thoſe who plough Saturnia's Gabine land : 
The rocks of Hernicus, and dewy ficlds ; 
Anagnia fat, and father Amaſene, 
A num'”rous rout, but all of naked men: 
Nor arms they wear, nor ſwords and bucklers wield, 
Nor drive the chariot thro” the duſty fi-ld ; 959 
But whirl from leathern flings huge balls of lead, 
And ſpoils of yellow wolves adorn their head; 
The left foot naked, when they march to fight, 
But in a bull's raw hide they ſheath the right. 
MaTapus next, (great Neptune was his fire,) 934 
$:cure of ſteel, and fated from the fire, 
Qz. 72 
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In pomp appears: and with his ardour warms 

A heartleſs train, unexercis'd in arms: 

The juſt Faliſcans he to battle brings, 

And thoſe who live where lake Ciminia ſprings; 960 

And where Feronia's grove and temple ſtands, 

Who till Fefcennian or Flavinian lands: 

All theſe in order march, and marching fing 

The warlike actions of their ſea-born king. 

Like a long team of ſnowy ſwans on high, 963 

Which clap their wings, and cleave the liquid ky, 

Which homeward from their wat'ry paſtures borne, 

They ſing, and Aſia's lakes their notes return. 

Not one who heard their muſic from afar, 

Would think theſe troops an army train'd to war; 970 

But flocks of fowl, that, when the tempeſts roar, 

With their hoarie gabbling ſeck the filent ſhore. 
Then Clauſus came, who led a num*rous band 

Ci troops embody'd from the Sabine land; 

And in himſelf alone an army brought. 975 

*T was he the noble Claudian race begot ; 

The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to come, 

To ſhare the greatneis of imperial Rome. 

Ke led the Cures forth of old renown, 

Mutuſcans from tlcir olive-bearing town, 980 

And all th* Erctiau pow'rs; beſides a band 

That folluw'd from Velinum's dewy land: 

And Amitcraian troops, of mighty fame; 

And mountaineers, that from Severus came, 


And 
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And from the craggy cliffs of Tetrica, 933 
And thoſe where yellow Tiber takes bis way, 
And where Himella's wanton waters play. 
Caſperia ſends her arms, with thoſe that lie 
By Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 
The warlike aids of Horta next appear, 990 
And the cold Nurſiaus come to cloſe the rear, 
Mix'd with the natives born of Latine blood, 
Whom Alia waſhes with her fatal flood. 
Not thicker bilows beat the Lybian main, 
When pale Orion ſets in wintry rain; 995 
Nor thicker harveſt on rich Hermus riſe, 
Or Lycian fields, when Phoebus burns the ſkies, 
Than ſtand theſe troops; their bucklers ring around, 
Their trampling turas the turf, and ſhakes the folid 
ground. 

High in his chariot then Haleſus came, ic oo 
A foe by birth to Troy's unhappy name, 
From Agamemnon born; to Turnus aid, 
A thouſand men the youthful hero led, 
Who till the Maffick foil, for wine renown'd, 
And fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground; ncag 
And thofe who live by Sidicinian ſhores, 
And where with ſhoaly fords Vulturaus roars ; 
Cales and Oſca's old inhabitants, 
And rough Saticulans inur'd to wants : 
Faſten'd with leathern thongs to gall the foe. 
Short crooked fwords in cloſer fight they wear, 
And on their warding arm like bucklers bear. 


Nor 
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Nor Oebalue ſhalt thou be left unſung, 

From nymph Semethis and old Telon ſprurg; 101; 

Who then in Telcboan Capri reign'd, 

But that ſhort iſle th* ambitious youth diſdain'd, 

And o'er Campania ſtretch'd his ample ſway, 

Where ſwelling Sarnus feeks the Tyrrhene fea ; 

O'er Batulum, and where Abella fees : 1020 

And theſe (as was the Teuton uſe of old) 

Wield brazen ſwords, and brazen bucklers hold ; 

Sling weighty ſtones when from afar they fight : 

Their caſks are cork, a cov'ring thick and light. 102 
Next theſe in rank the warlike Ufens went, 

And led the mountain troops that Nurſia ſent. 

The rude Equicolz his rule obey'd, 

Hunting their ſport, and plund' ring was their trade, 

In arms they plough'd, to battle ſtill prepar'd; 1c 30 

Their foil was barren, and their hearts were hard. 
Umbro the prieſt the proud Marrubians led, 

By king Archippus ſent to Turnus aid; 

And peaceful olives crown'd his hoary head. 

His wand and holy word's the viper's rage, Ic 35 

And venom'd wound of ſerpents could affuage. 

He, when he pleas'd with pow'rful juice tu ſteep 

Their temples, ſhut their eyes in plcafing fleep. 

But vain were Marfian herbs and magic art, 

To cure the wound giv*'n by the Dardan dart. 1040 

Yet his untimely fate th* Angitian woods 

In fighs remurmur'd to the Fucine flucds. 

The fon of fam'd Hyppolitus was there, 

Fam'd as his fire, and as his mother fair, 


Whom 
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Whom in Egerian groves Aricia bore, 1043 

And nurs'd his youth along the marſhy ſhore: 

V here great Diana's peaceful altars flame, 

In fruitful ficlds, and Virbius was his name. 

Hippolytus, as old records have ſaid, 

Was by bis ſtepdame ſought to ſhare her bed: noge 

But when no female arts his mind could move, 

Sue turn'd to furious hate her impious love, 

Torn by wild horſes on the ſandy ſhore, 

Another's crimes th* unhappy hunter bore, 

Glutting his father's eyes with guiltleſs gore. xc55 
But chaſte Diana, who Nis death deplor'd, 

With Zſculapian herbs his life reſtor d. 

When Jove, who ſaw from high, with juſt diſdain, 

The dead inſpir'd with vital breath again, 

Struck to the center with his flaming dart 1060 

Th' unhappy founder of the godlike art. 

But Trivia kept in ſecret ſhades alone 

Her care, Hippolytus, to fate unkaown ; 

And call'd him Virbius in th“ Egerian grove, 

Where then he liv'd obſcure, but ſafe from Jove. 106g 

For this, from Trivia's temple and her wood 

Are courſers driv'a, wh ter wer 

Affrighted by the moufters of the flood. 

His fon, the ſecond Virbius, yet retain'd 

His father's art, and warrior itceds he rein'd. 1c 50 
Amid the troops, and like the leading god, 

High o'er the teſt in arms the graceful Turnus rode: 

A triple pile of plumes his creſt adorn'd, 

On which with bclching flames Chimera burn'd; 

The 
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The more the kinu: ec combat riſes higher, 75 
The more with fury burns the blazing fire. 

Fair lo grac'd his ſhicld, but lo now 
With horns exalted itands, and ſcems to lowe z 
(A noble charge) her keeper by her fide, 
To watch her walks his hundred cyes apply d; nh 
Aud on the brims her fire, the wat ry god, 

RolFd from a ſilv er urn his chryital ficod. 

A clou. of fout ſucceeds. and fill» the fields 

With ſwords, aud pointea ſpears, aud clatt'ring ſhields; 
Of Argives, and of oid Sicanian bande, 1084 
And thoſe who plough the Mh atulan lands; 
Auruncan youth, and thoſe Sacrana p ields, 

And the proud Labicans with pair teu uhic ids; 

And thoſe who ncar Numician ſtreams reſide, 5 


And thoſe whem Tiber's holy foreſts hide, 109 
Or Circe*s hills from the main land divide; 
Where Ufens glides along the lowly lands, 
Or the black water of Poniptino ſtands. 

Laſt from the Volſcians fair Camilla came, 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame: 105 
Unbred to ſpinning, in the loom unfkill'd, 
She choſe the nobler Pallas of the ficld. 

Mix'd with the firſt the fierce Virago fought, 
Suftain'd the toils of arms, the danger ſought ; 
Out ſtrippꝰd the winds in ſpecd upon the plain, 1100 
Flew o'er the fields, nor hurt the bearded grain: 
She ſwept the ſeas, and as ſhe ſkim'd along, 
Her flying feet unbath'd on billows hung. 

Men, 
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Men, boys and women, ſtupid with furpriſe, 
Where er ſhe paſſes fix their wand”ring eyes: 2105 
Longing they look, and gaping at her fight, 

Devour her o'er and o'er with vaſt delight. 

Her purple habit fits with fuch a grace 

On her ſmooth ſhoulders, and ſo ſuits her face: 

Her head with ringlets of her hair is crown'd, 2119s 
And in a golden cawl the curls are bound : 

She ſhakes her myrtle jav'lin, and behind, 

Her Lycian quiver dances in the wind. 


The war being now begun, both the generals make all pa 
fible preparations. Turnus ſends to Diomedes. Runes 
goes in perſon to beg ſuccours from Evander, and the 
Tuſcans. Evander receives him kindly, furniſhes him with 
men, and ſends his own fon Pallas with him. Vulcan, 
at the requeſt of Venus, makes arms for her fon nent 

and draws on his ſhield the moſt memorable actions of his 


poſterity. 
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His ſtandard planted on Laurentum's tow'rsg 
When now the fprightly trumpet from afar 
Had giv'n the fignal for approaching war, 1 
Had rous'd the neighing fteeds to ſcour the fields, g | = 
While the fierce riders clatter'd on their ſhields, 4 
Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare 
To join th” allies, and headlong ruſh to war. 
Fierce Ufens and Meſſapus led the crowd; 
With bold Mezentius, who blaſphem'd aloud. wal 
Theſe thro” the country took their waſteful courſe, 
The fields to forage, and to gather force. 


q 
, 


K | 


Book VIII. 


— — — 


e arts 


— — —— — 


Boox VIII. VIRGIL's ENZIs. 193 
Then Venulus to Diomede they ſend, 
To beg his aid Aufonia to defend. 
Declare the common danger, and inform 14 
The Grecian leader of the growing ſtorm : 
Encas landed on the Latian coaſt, 
With baniſh'd gods, and with a bailed hoſt : 
Yet now inſpir d to conqueſt of the ſtate ; 
And claim'd a title from the gods and fate. 20 
What num'rous nations in his quarrel came, 
And how they ſpread his formidable name: 
What he defign'd, what miſchiefs might ariſe, 
If fortune favour'd his firſt enterpriſe, 
Was <ft for him to weigh; whoſe equal fears 25 
And common int' reſt was involv'd in theirs. 
While Turnus and th” allies thus urge the war, 
The Trojan, floating in a flood of care, 5 
Bcholds the tempeſt which his foes prepare. 
This way and that he turns his anxious mind; 30 
Thinks, and rejects the counſels he defign'd ; 
Explores himſelf in vain in ev'ry part, 
And gives no reſt to his di:tracted heart. 
So when the fun by day, or moon by night, 
Strike on the poliſnꝰd brafs their trembling light, 35 
The glitt"ring ſpecies here and there divide, 
And caſt their dubi »us beams from fide to fide 
Now on the walls, now on the pavement play, 
And to the cicling flxth the giaring day. 
wa- night and weary natu · c lul« aſlcep 40 
The birds of air, and fiſhes of the deep; 
Vor HL R And 


14 VIRGIL's ANEITS. Boox vm. 
And beaſts, and mortal men: the Trojan chief : 


Was laid on Tiber's banks, opprefs'd with grief, 
And found in filent lumber late relicf. 

Then thro” the ſhadows of the poplar wood 4s 
Arole the father of the Roman flood; 

An azure robe was o'er his body ſpread, 

A wreath of ſhady reeds adorn'd his head: 

Thus manifeſt to fight the god appear'd, 

And with theſe pleafing words his forrow chear d: 30 
Undoubted offspring of ethereal race, 

O long expected in this promis d place, 

Who thro” the foes haſt borne thy baniſh'd gods, 
Reftor'd them to their hearths and old abodes; 
This is thy happy home! the clime where fate $5 
Ordains thee to reſt ore the Trojan ſtate. 

Fear not, the war ſhall end in laſting peace, 

And all the rage of haughty Juno ceaſe. 

Th effe&t of fancy, or an idle dream, 60 
A ſow beneath an oak ſhall lie along, 

All white herſelf, and white her thirty young. 

When thirty rolling years have run their race, 

Thy ſon, Aſcanius, on this empty ſpace 

Shall build a royal town, of laſting fame, 6 
Time ſhall approve the truth for what remains 
And how with ſure ſucceſs to crown thy pains, 
With patience next attend. A baniſh'd band, 
Driv'a with Evander from th* Arcadiaa land, 
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Their town the founder Palanteum calls: 
Deriv'd from Pallas, his great grandſire's name: 

But the fierce Latians old poſſc ſſion claim, 

With war infeſting the new colony; 73 
Theſe make thy friends, and on their aid rely. 

To thy free paſſage I ſubmit my ſtreams : 

Wake, fon of Venus, from thy pleaſing dreams; 
And, when the ſetting ſtars are loſt in day, 

To Juno's pow'r thy juſt devotion pay: 20 
With facrifice the wrathful queen appeaſe ; 

Her pride at length ſhall fall, her fury ceaſe : 

When thou return ſt victorious from the war, 
Perform thy vows to me with greatful care. 

The god am I, whoſe yellow water flows 8% 
Around theſe fickds, and fattens as it goes: 
Tiber my name; among the rolling floods 
Renown'd on earth, eſteem'd among the gods. 
This is my certain ſeat : in times to come 

My waves ſhall waſh the walls of mighty Rome. go 
He faid, and plung'd below, while yet he ſpoke ; 

His dream ZEacas and his flcep forſook. 

He roſe, and looking up, bcheld the ſkies 

With purple bluſhing, and the day ariſe. 

Then water in his hollow palm he took 95 
From Tiber's flood, and thus the pow'rs beſpoke : 
Laurentian nymphs, by whom the ſtreams are fed, 
And father Tiber, in thy ſacred bed 


Receive ZEneas, and from danger keep. 
Whatever fount, whatever holy deep 
R 2 
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Conceals thy wat'ry ſtores ; where'er they riſe, 

And bubbling from below falute the ſkies: 

Thou king of horned floods, whoſe plenteous urn 

Diffuſes fatneſs to the fruitful corn, 

For this thy kind compaſſion of our woes, cg 

Shalt ſnare my morning ſong, and ev'ning vows. 

But, oh! be preſent to thy people's aid, 

And firm the gracious promiſe thou haſt made. 

Thus having ſaid, two gallies from his ſtores 

With care he chooſes; mans, and fits with oars. 210 

Now on the ſhore the fatal ſwine is found : 

Wond”rous to tell ; ſhe lay along the ground; 

Her well- fed offspring at her udders hung ; 

She white herſclf, and white her thirty young; 

ZZneas takes the mother, and her brood, ns 

And all on Juno's altar are beſtow d. 

T he following night, and the ſucceeding day, 

Propitious Tiber ſmocth'd his wat'ry way: 

He roll'd his river back, and pois'd he ſtood, 

A gentle ſwelling, and a peaceful flood. 120 

The Trojans mount their ſhips; they put from ſhore, 

Borne on the waves, and ſcarcely dip an oar. 

Shouts from the land give omen to their courſe, 

And the pitch'd veſſcls glide with eaſy force. 

The woods ard waters wonder at the gleam 125 

Of ſhields and painted ſhips, that ſtem the ſtream. 

One ſummer's nig!:t and one whole day they paſs 

Betwixt the green-wood thades, and cut the liquid glaſi 

The fiery ſun had finiſh'd balf his race, 

Lock'd back, and doubted in the middle ſpace ; 239 
When 
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When they from far beheld the riſing tow'rs, 
The tops of ſheds, and thepherds lowly bow'rs : 
Thin as they Rood, which, then of homely clay, 
Now rife in marble from the Roman ſway. 
Theſe cots (Evander's kingdom, mean and poor) r; 
The Trojan faw, and turn'd his ſhips to ſhore. 
*Twas on a ſolema day; th' Arcadian ftates, 
Then paid their off rings in a ſacred grove 
To Hercules, the warrior fon of Jove. 140 
Thick clouds cf rolling ſmoke involve the cies, 
And fat of entrails on his altar fries. 

But when they ſaw the ſhips that ſtemm's the flood, 
And glitter'd thro” the covert of the wood, 
They roſe with fear, and left th* unfiniſſiꝰd feall ; 245 
Till dauntleſs Pallas re- aſſur d the re(t | 
To pay the rites. Himſelf without delay 
A jav*lin ſcia d, and fingly took his way. 
Then gain'd a rifing ground, and cail'd rom far: 
Reſolve me, ſtrangers, whence and what you are; 
Your bus'neſs here; and bring you peace or war? 141 
High on the ſtern ZZneas took Eis Rand, 
And held a branch of olive ia his hand, 
While thus he fpoke : the Phryglans arms you ſee, 
Expell'd from Troy, provok'd in Italy 155 
By Latian foes, with war unjuſtly made: 
At firſt affianc'd, and at laſt betray d, 
This meſſage bear: The Trojans and their chief 
Bring holy peace, and beg the king's relief. 

R 3 Struck 
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Struck with ſo great 2 name, and all on fire, 160 
The youth replies, Whatever you require 

Your fame exadts; upon our ſhores deſcend, 

A welcome gueſt, and what you wiſh, a friend. ; 
He ſaid; and downward haſting to tke firand, 
Embrac'd the ſtranger prince, and join'd his hand. 
Conducted to the grove, ZEncas broke 166 
The filence firſt, and thus the king beſpoke. 

Beſt of the Greeks, to whom, by fate's command, 
I bear theſe peaceful branches in my hand, 
Undaunted I 2pproach you; tho? I know 170 
Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe : 

From Atreus tho' your ancient lineage came, 

And both the brother-kings your kindred claim : 
Yet my ſelf- conſcious worth, your high renown, 
Your virtue thro” the neighb' ring nations blown, 275 
Our fathers mingled blood, Apollo's voice, 

Have led me hither, Kk, by need than choice. 

Our feander Dardanus, as fame has ſung, | 
And Greeks acknowledge, from Electra fprung : 
Electra from the loins of Atlas came, 180 
Atlas whose kead fuſtains the ſtarry frame. 
Your fire is Mercury, whom long before 
On cold Cylleze's top fair Maja bore. 
Maja the fair, on ſame if we rely, 185 
Was Atlas daughter, who ſuſtains the ſky. 

Thus from one common ſource our ſtreams divide; 
Ours is the Trojan, yours th* Arcadian fide. 
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Rais'd by theſe hopes, I ſent no news before, 

Nor aſk d your leave, nor did your faith implore; 
But come without a pledge, my own ambaſſador. £ 
The ſame Rutilians, who with arms purſue 194 
The Frojan race, are equal foes to you. 

Our hoſt expell' d. what farther force can ſtay 

The victor troops from univerſal ſway ? 

Then will they ftretch their pow'r athwart the land, 
And either fea from ſide to fide command. 196 
Receive our offer d faith, and give us thine : 

Ours is a gen rous and experienc'd line: 

We want not hearts nor bodies for the war; 

In council cautious, and in fields we dare. aco 
He faid ; and while he ſpoke, with piercing eyes 
Evander view'd the man with vaſt ſurpriſe. 
Pleas'd with his action, raviſh'd with his face, 

Then anſwer'd briefly with a royal grace. 

O valiant leader of the Trojan line, 205 
In whom the features of thy father ſhine, 


How I recall Anchiſes, how I fee 


His motions, mien, and all my friend in thee ! 
Long tho? it be, tis freſh within my mind, 

When Priam to his ffter's court defign'd 210 
A welcome viſit, with a friendly ſtay, 

And thro? th” Arcadian kingdom took his way. 
Then, paſt a boy, the callow down began 

To ſhade my chin, and call me firſt a man. | 
I faw the ſhining train with vaſt delight, 215 
And Priam's good!y perſon plecas'd my fight : 
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But great Anchiſes, far above the reſt, 

With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breaft : 

I long'd to join in friendſhip”: holy bands 

Our mutual hearts, and plight our mutual hands. 220 | 
F firſt accoſted him: I ſu'd, I fought, 

And with a loving force to Phencus brought. 

He gave me, when at length conſtraiu' d to go, 

A Lycian quiver, and a Gnoſſian bow; | 
A. veſt embroider'd, glorious to behold, 225 

And two rich bridles, with their bits of gold, 
Which my ſon's courſers in obedience hold. 

The league you aſk I offer, as your right : 

And when to-morrow's ſun reveals the light, 

With ſwift ſupplies you ſhall be ſent away: 5 
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Now celebrate with us this ſolemn day; 
Whoſe holy rites admit no long delay. 
Honour our annual feaſt, and take your ſeat 
With friendly welcome at a homely treat. 
Thus having faid, the bowls (remos' d for fear) 235 
The youths replac'd, and ſoon reftor'd the cheer. 
On ſods of turf he ſet the foldicrs round; ST 
A maple throne, rais'd higher from the ground, 
Receiv'd the Trojan chief ; and o'er the bed Sz 
A lion's ſhaggy hide for ornament they ſpread. 240 
The loaves were ſerv'd in caniſters; the wine 
In bowls, the prieſt renew d the ritcs divine: 
Broil'd entrails are their food, and beef”s,continu'd 
chine. = 
But when the rage of hunger was repreſs'd, 
Thus ſpoke Evander to his royal gueſt; . 


245 
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Theſe rites, theſe altars, and this feaſt, O king, 
From no vain fears, or ſuperſtition ſpring ; 

Or blind devotion, or from blinder chance; 

Or heady zeal, or brutal ignorance : 

But ſav d from danger, with a grateful ſenſe, 230 
The labours of a god we recompence. 

See from afar yon rock that mates the ky, 

About whoſe feet ſuch heaps of rubbith lie, 

Such indigeſted ruin; bleak and bare, 

How deſert now it ſtands, expos'd in air! 235 
Twas once a robber's den, inclos'd around 

With living ſtone, and deep beneath the ground. 
The monſter Cacus, more than half a beaſt, 

This hold, impervious to the ſun, poſſeſ d: 

The pavement ever foul with human gore, 260 
Heads and their mangled members hung the door. 
Vulcan this plague begot ; and, like his are, 

Black clouds he belch'd, and flakes of liquid fire. 
Time long expected eas'd us of our load, 

And brought the needful preſence of a god. 265 
Th” avenging force of Hercules from Spain : 


Arriv'd in triumph, from Geryon lain ; 
Thrice liv'd the giant, and thrice hd in vain. 
His prize, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 
Near Tiber's bank, to graze the ſhady grove. 270 
Allur'd with hope of plunder, and intent 

By force to rob, by fraud to circumvent, 

The brutal Cacus, as by chance they ftray'd, 

Four oxen thence and four fair kine convey'd. 
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He dragg'd em backwards to his rocky den; 

The tracts averſe a lying notice gave, 

And led the ſearcher backward from the cave. 
Mean time the herdſman hero ſhifts his place, 

To find freſh paſture and untrodden graſs. 280 
The beaſts, who miſs'd their mates, fill'd all around 
With bellowings, and the rocks reſtor'd the ſound. 
One heifer, who had heard her love complain, 
Roar'd from the cave, and made the project vain. 
Alcides found the fraud: with rage he ſhook, a3g 
And toſs'd about his head his knotted oak. 

Swift as the winds, or Scythians arrows flight, 

He climb'd with eager haſte th* aerial height. 
Then firſt we ſaw the monſter mend his pace, 

Fear in his eyes, and paleneſs in his face, 290 
Confeſs'd the god's approach: trembling he ſprings, 
As terror had increas'd his feet with wings; 

Nor ſtay'd for ſtairs, but down the depth be threw 
Eis body, on his back the door he drew. 

The door a rib of living rock ; with pains 295 
His father hew'd it out, and bound with iron chains. 
He broke the heavy links, the mountain clos'd, 
And bars and leavers to his foe oppos'd. 

The wretch had hardly made his dungeon faſt, 

The fierce avenger came with bounding haſte z 3cs 
Survey'd the mouth of the forbidden hold, 

And here and there his raging eyes he roiFd ; 

He gnaſh'd his teeth, and thrice he compaſs'd round 
With winged ſpeed the circuit of the ground. 
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Thrice at the cavern's mouth he pull'd in vain, 30g 
And, panting, thrice defiſted from his pain. 
A pointed flinty rock, all bare and black, 
Grew gibbous from behind the mountain's back : 
Owls, ravens, all ill omens of the night, 
Here built their neſts, and hither wing'd their flight. 
The leaning head hung threat”ning o'er the flood, 
And nodded to the left: the hero ſtood 

Averſe, with planted feet, and from the right 
Tugg' d at the ſolid ſtone with all his might : 
Thus heav'd, the fix'd foundations of the rock 3rg 
Gave way; heav'n echo'd at the rattling ſhock : 
Tumbling it chok'd the flood : on either fide 

The banks leap backward, and the ſtreams divide. 
The ſky ſhrunk upward with unuſual dread, 
And trembling Tiber div'd beneath his bed. 320 
The court of Cacus ſtands reveal to fight ; 

The cavern glares with new admitted light. 

$o pent, the vapours with a rumbling ſound 

Heave from below, and rend the hollow ground : 

A ſounding flaw fucceeds ; and from on high, zag 
The gods with hate beheld the nether ſky : 

The ghoſts repine at violated night, 

And curſc th” invading ſun, and ſicken at the fight. 
The graccicfs monſter caught in open day, 

Inclos'd, and in deſpair to fly away, 330 
 Howls horrible from underneath, and fills 

His hollow palace with unwanly yells. 

The hero ſtands above, and from afar 

Plies him with darts and tones, and diſtant war. 


309 
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He from his noſtrils and huge mouth expires 235 

Black clouds of ſmoke, amidft his father's fires. 

Gath'ring with each repeated blaſt the night, 

To make uncertain aim and erring fight. 

The wrathful god then plunges from above, 

And where in thickeſt waves the ſparkles drove, 340 

There lights, and wadesthro” fumes, and gropes his way, 

Half-fing'd, half - ſtiſied, till he grafp'd his prey. 

The monſter ſpewing fruitleſs flames he found; 

He ſquecz'd his throat, he writh'd his neck around, 

And in a knot his crippled members bound. 345 

Then from their ſockets tore his burning eyes; 

Roll'd on a heap the breathleſs robber lies: 

The doors, unbarr'd, reccive the ruſhing day, 

And thorough lights diſcloſe the raviſh'd prey. 

The bulls redeem'd breathe open air again; 350 

Next by the fe-t they drag him from his den. 

The wond'ring neighbourhood with glad ſurpriſe, 

Beheld his ſhagged breaſt, his giant ſize, 

His mouth that flames no more, and his extinguiſh'd 
eyes. 

From that auſpicious day, with rites divine, 355 

We worſhip at the hero's holy fhrine. 

Potitius firft ordain'd thefe annual vows, 

As prieſts were aided the Pinarian houſe 

Who rais'd this altar in the ſacred ade, 
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Where honours. ever due, for ever ſhall be paid. 300 
For theſe deſerts, 2nd this ih virtue ſhown, 


Ye warlike youths, your heads with garlands crow 
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Fill high the goblets with a ſparkling flood, 
And with deep draughts invoke our common god. 
This faid, a double wreath Evander twin'd, 365 
And poplars black and white his temples bind; 
Then brims his ample bowl : with like defign 
The reſt invoke the gods with ſprinkled wine. 
Mean time the ſun deſcended from the ſkies, 
And the bright ev'ning-ſtar began to riſe. 370 
And now the prieſts, Potitious at their head, 
In ſkins of beaſts involr'd, the long proceffion led: 
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands, 
As cuſtom had prefcrib'd their holy bands; 
Then with a ſecond courſe the tables load, 37s 
And with full chargers offer to the god. 
The Salii fing, and cenſe his altars round 
With Sabian ſmoke, their heads with poplar bound. 
One choir of old, another of the young, 
To dance, and bear the burden of the ſong. 380 
The lay records the labours, and the praiſe, 
And all th' immortal acts of Hercules. 
Firſt kom the mighty babe, when ſwath'd in bands 
The ſerpents ſtrangled with his infant's hands. 
Then as in years and matchleſs force he grew, 38g 
Th” Oechalian walls and Trojan overthrew. 
Beſides a thouſand hazards they relate, 
Procur d by Juno's and Euriſtheus' hate. 
Thy hands, unconquer'd hero, could ſubtue 
The cloud-born Centaurs, and the monſter crew. 390 
Nor thy refiſtleſs arm the bull withſtood : 
Nor he the roaring terror of the wood. 

Vor. III. 8 The 
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The triple porter of the Stygian teat 

With lolling tongue lay faw wing at thy feet, 

And ſciz'd with fear, forgot thy mangled meat. 

TH” infernal waters trembled at thy fi ht: 396 

Thee, god, no face of danger could affright; 

Not huge Typhorus, nor th' unnumber'd ſnake, 

Increas'd with hiſſing heads, in Lerna's lake. 

Hail, Jove's undoubted fon! an added grace 40 

To heav'n, and the great author of thy race. 

Receive the grateful off rings which we pay, 

And ſmile propitious on thy ſolema day. 

In numbers thus they fung : above the reſt, 

The den and death of Cacus crown the fealt. 4 

The woods to hollow vales convey the ſound ; 

The vales to hills, and hills the notes rebound. 

The rites perforin'd, the chcarful train retire. 

Betwixt young Pallas and his aged fire 

The Trojan pafs*'d, the city to ſurvey, 419 

And pleafing talk beguil'd the tedivas way. 

The ſtranger caſt around his curious eyes, 

New objects viewing ſtill with new ſurpriſe. 

With greedy joy enquires of various things, 

And acts and monuments of aucient kings. ars 

Then thus the founder of the Roman tuw'rs: 

Theſe woods were firſt the ſeat of fylvan pow'rs, 

Of nymphs and fawns and favage men, who took 

Their birth from trunks of trees and ftubborn oak. 

Nor laws they knew, nor manners, nor the care 

Of lab'ring onen, nor the ſhining ſhare ; wt 

Nor arts of gain, nor what they gaiu'd to ſpare. 
Ther 
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Their exerciſe the chaſe; the ruuning flood 

Supply d their thirſt, the trees ſuppiy'sd their food. 

Then Saturn came, who fled the pow'r of Jose, 425 

Rutb'd of his realms, and baniſh'd from above. 

The wen UVipcrs's on hills to tow ns he brought, 

And lows rvain'd,, and civil cuſtoins taught: 

And Laium calF4 the land where ſafe he lay 

From us undutcous fon, and his uſur ping ſway. 430 

Wu nis mild empire peace and plenty came, 

Anu hence the golden times deriv'd their name. 

A more degen- rate and diſcoluur'd age 

Succeeded this, with avarice and rage. 

Th' Auſonians then and bold Sicantans came, 43S 

And Sat urn's empire often chang'd the name. 

With arbitrary ſway the land oppreſs'd : 

For Tiber's flood was Albula before, 

Till from the tyrant's fate his name it bore. 440 

I laſt arriv'd,, driv'n from my native home 

By fortune's pow'r, and fates refifileſs doom. 

Long toſs'd on ſeas I ſought this happy land, 

Warn'd by my mother nymph, and call'd by heav'n's 

command. 

Thus walking on he ſpoke, and ſhew'd the gate, 445 

Since call'd Carmental by the Roman ftate ; 

Where ftood an altar, facred to the name 

Of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame : 

Who to her fon foretold th Zthenean race, 

Sublime in fame, and Rome's imperial place: 4's 
S 3 Then 
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Then fhews the foreſt, which in after times 

Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes, 

A facred refuge made: with this the ſhrine 

Where Pan bclow the rock had rites divine. 

Then tells of Argus death, his murder'd gueſt, 455 
Whoſe grave and tomb his innocence atteſt. 

Thence to the ſteep Tarpeian rock he leads, 

Now roof d with gold, thenthatch'd with homely reeds. 
A rev'rend fear (ſuch ſuperſtition reigns 

Among the rude) ev'n then poſſeſs'd the ſwains. 460 
Some god they knew, what god they could nat tell, 
Did there amidſt the ſacred horror dwell. 

Th” Arcadians thought him Jove, and faid they faw 
The mighty thund”rer with majeſtic awe ; 

And ſcatter'd tempeſts on the teeming ground. 
Then ſaw two heaps of ruins; once they ſtood 
Two ftately towns, on either fide the flood. 
Saturnia's and Janicula's remains, 

And either place the founder's name retains. 470 
Difcourting thus together, they reſort 

Where poor Evander kept his country court. 

They view'd the ground of Rome's litigious hall ; 
Once oxen low'd where now the lawyers bawl. 
Then ſtooping thro” the narrow gates they preſs'd, 
When thus his king befpoke the Trojan gueſt: 476 
Mean as it is, this palace and this door 
Receiv'd Alcides, then a conqueror. . 
Dare to be poor; accept our homely food 
Which feaſted kim, and emulate a god. 
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Then underneath a lowly root he led 
The weary prince, and laid him on a bed; 5 
The ſtuffing leaves with hides of bears oer ſpread. 

Now night had ſhed her filver dews around, 
And wich her ſable wings embrac'd the ground, 48g 
When Love's fair goddeſs. anxious for her fon, 
(New tumults riſing, and new wars begun) 
Couch'd with her huſband in his golden bed, 
With Uicſe alluring words invokes his aid ; 489 
And, that her pleaſing ſpeech his mind may move, 
Hſpires cach accent with the charms of love. 
While cruel fate conſpir'd with Grecian pow'rs 
To level with the ground the Trojan tow'rs, 
Iaſt'd not aid th” unhappy to reſtore, 
Nor did the ſuccour of thy {kill implore 495 
Nor urg'd the labours of my lord in vain, 
A finking empire longer to ſuſtain. 
Tho” | much o d to Priam's houſe; and more 
The danger of ZEneas did deplore. 
But now by Jove's command, and fate's decree, co 
His race is doom'd to reign in italy; 

"3th humble ſuit I beg thy n-edful art, 
O ſtill propitious pow'r that rules my heart! 
A mother kneels a ſupplimnt for ker ſon. 
T forge impenetrable ſhiclds, and grace 
With fated arms, a leſs illuſtrious race. 
Behold, what haughty nations are combia'd 
Againſt the relics of the Phrygian kind, 

83 with 
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With fire and ſword my people to deftroy ; 410 
And conquer Venus twice in conqu' ring Troy. 

She faid ; and ftraight her arms, of ſnowy hue, 
About her unreſolving huſband threw. 

Her foft embraces ſoon infuſe d / fire; : 


His bones and marrow ſudden warmth infpire, 31; 
And all the godhead feels the wonted fire. 

Nor half fo ſwift the rattling thunder flies, 

Or forky lightning flaſh along the ſkies. 

The goddefs, proud of her ſucceſsful wiles, 

And conſcious of her form, in ſecret ſmiles. $28 
Then thus the pow'r obnoxious to her charms, 
Panting, and half diſſolving in her arms: 

Why ſeek you reafons for a cauſe fo juſt ; 

Or your own beauti-s, or my love diftruſt ? 

Long fince, had you requir'd my helpful hand, 326 
Th' artificer and art you might command, 

To labour arms for Troy : nor Jove, nor Fate, 


Confin'd their empire to fo ſhort a date, 
And, if you now defire new wars to wage, 
My ſkill | promiſe, and my pains engage. 530 
Whatever meltine metals can conſpire, 

Or breathing bellows, or the forming fire, 

Is freely yours; your anxious fears remove, 

And think no taſk is difficult to love. 
Trembling be ſpoke, and eager of her charms, $25 
He ſoatch'd the willing goddeſs to his arms; 
Tim in her lap fu:”'d. he lay poſit ſod 

Of fuil defire, and funk to pleafing reſt. 
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Now when the night her middle race had rode, 

And his firſt lumber had refreſh”d the god : 540 

The time when early houſewives leave the bed, 

When living embers on the hearth they ſpread, 

Supply the lamp, and call the maids to rife, 

And to their daily labour add the night. 

Thus frugally they earn their children's bread, 

And uncorrupted keep their nuptial bed. 

Not lefs concern'd, nor at a later hour, 

Roſe fro n his downy couch the forging pow'r. 5506 
Sa-ret to Vulcan's name an iſle there lay, 

Betwixt Sicilia”'s coaſts and Lipare, 

Rad hgh on ſmoking rocks, and deep below, 

In hollow caves the fires of ZEtna glow | 

The Cyclops here their heavy hammers deals 343 

Loud ſtrokes and hiſſings of tormented ſteel 

Are heard around: the boiling waters roar, 

And ſmoky flames thro? fuming tunnels foar. 

Hither the father of the fire by night 

Thro? the brown air precipitates his flight. 360 

On their eternal anvils here he found 

The brethren beating, and the blows go round: 

A load of pointlcf> thunder now there lies 

Before their bands, to ripen for the ſkies: 

Conſum'd on mortals with prodigious waſte. 

Three rays of writhen rain, of fire three more, 

Of winged ſouthern winds and cloudy ftore 
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As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame; 

And fears are added, and avenging flame. 370 

Inferior miniſters for Mars repair 

His broken axle-trees and blunted war, 

And ſend him forth again with furbiſh'd arms, 

To wake the lazy war with trumpets loud alarms. 

The reſt refreſh the ſraly ſnakes that fold 57s 

The ſhicld of Pallas, and renew their gold. 

Full on the creſt the Gorgon's head they place, 

With eyes that roll in death, and with diſtorted face. 
My fons faid Vulcan, fet your taſks aſide, 

Your firength and maſi er ſkill muſt now betry'd. : fo 

Arms for a hero fore; arms that require 

Your force, your ſpeed, and all your turming fire. 

He faid : they ſet their former work aſide, 

And their new toils with eager haſte divide. 

A flood of molten filver, braſs, and gold, 5% 

And deadly ſteel in the large furnace roll'd ; 

Of this their artful hands a ſhield prepare, 

Alone fufficicat to ſuſtain the war. 

Sev'n orbs within a ſpacious round they cloſe ; 

Owe fbrs the fire, and ore the bellows blows. 390 

The L fling ſtecl is in the fart; drown'd ; 

The grot with beaten anvils groans around. 

By turns their arms advance, in equal time; 

By turns their bands deſcend, and hammers chime. 

They turn the glowing waſs with crooked tongs ; 

The ficry work proceeds w'th ruſtic ſongs. 596 

While at the Lemnian god's command they urge 

Their labours thus, and ply th“ Z@olian forge, 
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The chearful morn ſalutes Evander's eyes; 
And fongs of chirping birds invite to riſe. 

He leaves his lowly bed; his bufkins meet 
Above his ancles; ſandals ſheath his feet: 

He ſets his truſty ſword upon his fide, 

And o'er his ſhoulder throws a panther's hide, 
Two menial dogs before their maſter preſs'd: (60g 
Thus clad, and guarded thus, he ſeeks his kingly gueſt. 
Mindful of promis'd aid, he mends his pace, 

But mects Eneas in the middle ſpace. 

Young Pallas did bis father's ſteps attend, 

And true Achates waited on his friend. 610 
They join their hands; a ſecret ſeat they chooſe 3 
Th' Arcadian firſt their former talk renews. 
Undaunted prince, I never can believe 

The Trojan empire loſt when you ſurvive. 
Command th” aſſiſtance of a faithful friend; 6rg 
But feeble are the fuccours I can fend : 
Our narrow kingdom here the Fiber bounds ; : 


That other fide the Latian ſtate ſurrounds ; 

Inſults our walls. and waſtes our fruitful grounds. 

But mighty nations | prepare to join 620 

You come as by your better genius ſent, 

And fortune feems to favour your intent. 

Not far from hence there ftands a hilly town, 

Of ancient building, and of high renown, 625 

Torn from the Tuſcans by the Lydian race, 

Who gave the name of Czre to the place, 
Once 
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Once Agyſina call'd : it flouriſh'd long 

In pride of wealth, and warlike people ſtrong ; 

Til! curs'd Mezertius, in a fa 4 hour, 630 
Afum's the crown with arburary x er. 

V: tat , Han paint tl ox: orable times, 

Tre tete tuff ring and tac ryrant”s crimes! 
Tu eo, hot min dee, » ye gods. replace 

Or. hu own head, and n his impious race: 635 
The Lving and the cad, at his command, 

Were coupled, face to tace, and hand to hand; 
Till choak'd win ſtench, in loat'd embraces ty'd, 
The ling'ring wretches pin'd away and dy'd. 

Thus plung'd in ills, and meditating more, 640 
The people's patience try*d, no longer bore 

The raging monſter ; but with arms beſet 

His houſe, and vengeance and deſtruction threat. 
They fire his palace: while the flame aſcends, 

They force his guards, and execute his friends: 64 
He cleaves the crowd, and favour'd by the night, 
To Turnus friendly court dirt &s his flight. 

By juſt revenge the Tuſcans fet on fire, 
With arms their king to puniſhment require: 649 
Their num'rous troops, now muſter d on the ftracd, 
My counſel ſhall fubmit to your comand. 

Their navy ſwarms upon the coaſts: they cry 


To hoiſt their anchors, but the gods deny. 

An ancient augur, {kill'd in future fate, 

With theſe forcbodiag words reſtrains their hate: 65s 

Ye brave in arms, ye Lydian blood, the flow'r 

OF Tuſcan youth, and choice of all their pow'r, 
Whom 
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Whom juft revenge againſt Mezentius arms 

To ſeek your tyrant's death by lawful arms; 

Krow this; no native of our land may lead 660 
This pow'rful people: ſet k a foreign head. 

Aw'd with theſe words, in camps they ftill abide, 
And wait with longing looks their promis'd guide. 
Tarchon, the Tufcan chief, to me bas ſent 
Their crown, and ev'ry regal ornameut: 665 
The people join their own with his deſire, 

And all my conduct as their king require. 

But the chill blood that crerps within my veins, 

And age, and liſtloſs limbs, unfit for paias, 

And a ſoul conſcious of its own decay, 670 
Have forc'd me to refule imperial ſway. 

My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne, 

Ard ſhould, but he's a Sabine mother's fon, 

And half a native ; but in you combine 

A mauly vigour, and a foreign line: 675 
Where fate and finiling fortune he the ways 

Pui ſue the ready path to fov'reigzn fway. 

The ftaff of my declining days, my ſon, 

Shall make your good or ili ſuccefs his own ; 

In fighting fiek!s from you ſhall lcarn to dare, 690 
And ferve the hard apprenticelhip of war: 

Your matchi-fs courage and your condud view, 

And early ihail begin t' admire and copy you. 
Beſides, two hundred horfe he hall command, 

Tho” few, a warlike and well-chuſen band: 68g 
Thefe in my name are liſted, and my fon 

&s many more has added in his own. 
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Scarce had he ſaid, Achates and his gueſt, 

With down-caſt eyes their filent grief expreſt ; 

Who ſhort of ſuccours, and in deep deſpair, 690 

Shook at the diſmal proſpect of the war. 

But his bright mother, from a breaking cloud, 

To chear her iſſue, thunder d thrice aloud ; 

Thrice forky lightning flaſh'd along the ſky, 

And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high. 

Then gazing up, repeated peals they hear, 66 

And in a heav'n ſcrene refulgent arms appear; 

Red' ning the ſkies, and glitt'ring all around, 

The temper'd metals claſh, and yield a filver ſound. 

Tie reſt ſtood trembling, ſtruck with awe divine; 

Eneas only conſcious to the ſign, 701 

Preſag'd th” event, and joyful view'd above 

Th” accompliſh'd promiſe of the queen of love. 

Then to th” Arcadian king: this prodigy 

{Diſmiſs your fear) belongs alone to me. 

Heav*n calls me to the war: th* expected fign 

Is giv'n of promis'd aids, and arms divine. 

My godd:fſs-mother, whoſe indulgent care 

Foreſaw the dangers of the growing war, 

This omen gave ; when bright Vulcanian arms, 710 

Fated from force of ſteel by Stygian charms, 

Suſpended, ſhone on high: ſhe then foreſhoaw'd 

Approaching fights, and fields to ſioat in blood. 

Turnus ſhall dearly pay for faith forſworn; 714 

And corps, and ſwords, and ſhields, on Tiker borne, 

Shall choke his flood : now ſound the loud alarms, 

And, Latian troops, prepare your per;jnr'd arms. 
Ile 
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He ſaid, and riſing from his homely throne, 

The ſolemn rites of Hercules begun ; 

And on his altars wak'd the ſleeping fires; 720 

Then chearful to his houſhold gods retires, 

There offers choſen ſheep: th* Arcadian king 

And Trajan youth the ſame oblations bring. 

Draws out the beſt and ableſt of the crew. 725 

Down with the falling ſtream the refuſe run, 

To raiſe with joyful news his drooping ſon. 

Steeds are prepar'd to mount the Trojan band, 

Who wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land. 

A fprightly courſer, fairer than the reſt, 730 

A lion's hide his back and limbs infold, 

Precious with ſtudded works, and paws of gold. 

Fame thro” the little city ſpreads aloud 

Th intended march amid the fearfal crowd: 935 

The matrons beat their breaſts, difſulve in tears, 

And double their devotion in their fears. 

The war at hand appears with more affright, 

And riſes ev'ry moment to the ſight. 

Then old Evander, with a cloſe embrace, 740 

Strain'd his departing friend, and tears o'er flow his face. 

Would beav'n, faid he, my ſtrength and youth recall, 

Such as I was beneath Preneſte's wall; 

Then when I made the foremoſt foes retire, 

And ſet whole heaps of conquer'd ſhields on fire. 

When Herilus in ſingle fight I flew, 

Whom with three lives Feronia did endae, 
Yor IL T 
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And thrice I ſent him to the Stygian ſhore, 

Till the laſt ebbing foul return'd no more: 

Such if I ſtood renew'd, not theſe alarms, 750 

Nor death, ſhould rend me from my Pallas“ arms; 

Nor proud Mezentius thus unpuniſh'd boaſt 

His rapes and murders on the Tuſcan coaſt. | 

Ye gods! and mighty Jove, in pity bring 

Relief, and hear a father and a king. 

If fate and you reſerve theſe eyes to fee 

My fon return with peace and victory ; 

If the lov'd boy ſhall bleſs his father's fight, 

If we ſhall meet again with more delight ; 

Then draw my life in length, let me ſuſtain, 760 

In hopes of his embrace, the worſt of pain. 

But if your hard decrees, which, O! I dread, 

Have doom'd to death his undeſerving he ad; | 

This, O this very moment, let me die, 

While hopes and fears in equal balance liez 76s | 

While yet poſſeſt of all his youthful charms, | 

I ftrain him cloſe within theſe aged arms; | 

Before that fatal news my foul ſhall wound ! 

He ſaid, and fwooning, funk upon the ground: 

His ſervants bore him off, and ſoftly laid ns 

His languiſh'd limbs upon his homely bed. | 

The horſemen march, the gates are open'd wide, 

ZEneas at their head, Achates by his fide. 

Next theſe the Trojan leaders rode along ; 

Laſt follows in the rear th* Arcadian throng. 77s 

Young Pallas ſhone conſpicuous o'er the reſt, | 
a. 
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80 from the ſeas exerts his radiant head 

The ftar, by whom the lights of heav'n are led; 
Shakes from his roſy locks the pearly dews, 780 
Diſpels the darkneſs, and the day renews. 

The trembling wives the walls and turrets crowd, 
And follow with their eyes the duſty cloud, 

Which winds diſperſe by fits, and ſhew from far 
The blaze of arms, and ſhields, and ſhining war. 735 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful array, 

O' er healthy plains purſue the ready way. 

Repeated peals of ſhouts are heard around; : 


The neighing courſers anſwer to the ſound, 
And ſhake with horny hoofs the ſolid ground. 790 

A green-wood ſhade, for long religion known, 
Stands by the ſtreams that waſh the Tuſcan town, 
Incompaſs'd round with gloomy hills above, 
Which add a holy horror to the grove. 
The firſt inhabitants, of Grecian blood, 795 
That facred foreſt to Sylvanus vow'd, 
The guardian of their flocks and fields; they pay 
Their due devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the river's fide, 
In tents ſecure, the Tuſcan troops abide, 
By Tarchon led. Now from a rifing ground 
Eneas caſt his wond'ring eyes around, 
And all the Tyrrhene army bad in fight, 
Stretch'd on the ſpacious plain from left to right. 
Thither his warlike train the Trojan led, 805 
Refreſi'd his men, and weary'd horſes fed. 

| 12 Mean. 
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Mean time the mother-goddefs, crown'd with charms, 

Breaks thro” the clouds, and brings the fated arms. 

Within a winding vale ſhe finds her ſon, 

On the cool river's banks retir'd alone. 810 

She ihews her heav'nly form without diſguiſe, 

And gives herſcif to his defiting eyes. 

Behold, the faid, perform'd in ev ry part, 

My promiſe made, and Vuican's labour'd art. 

Now feck ſecure the Latian enemy, 8r5 

And haughty Turnus to the field defy. 

She faid ; and having firſt her ſon embrac'd, 

The radiant arms beneath an oak ſhe plac'd. 

Proud of the gift, he roll'd his greedy fight 

Around the work, and gaz d with vaſt delight: $20 

Ke lifts, he turns, he poiſes, and admires 

The creſted helm, that vomits radiant fires : 

His hands the fatal fword and corſlet hold, 

One keen with temper d ſteel, one ſtiff with gold; 

Both ample, flaming both, and beamy bright: 825 

So ſhines a cloud, when edg'd with adverſe light. 

He ſhakes the pointed ſpear, and longs to try 

The plaited cuiſhes on his manly thigh ; 

But moſt admires the ſhield*s myſterious mould, 

And Roman triumphs riting on the gold. 830 

For thoſe, emboſs'd, the heav'nly ſinith had wrought, 

(Not in the rolls of future fate untaught,) 

The wars in order, and the race divine 

Of warriors, ifſuing from the Julian line. 

The cave of Mars was dreſs'd with moſſy greens; 835 

Thcze by the wolf were laid the martial twins: 

Intrepid 
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Intrepid on her ſwelling dugs they hung; 

The foſter dam loll'd out her fawning tongue: 

They ſuck'd ſecure, while bending back her head, 

She lick'd their tender limbs, and form d them as theyfed. 

Not far from thence new Rome appears, with games. 

ProjeQed for the rape of Sabine dames. 

The pit refounds with ſhricks: a war ſucceeds, 

For breach of public faith, and unexampled deeds. 

Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend ; 845 

The Romans there with arms the prey defend. 

Weary'd with tedious war, at length they ceaſe, 

And both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace. 

The friendly ckiefs before Jove's altar ſtand, 

Both arm'd, with each a charger in his hand: 8350 

A fatted ſow for ſacrifice is led, 

With imprecations on the perjur'd head. 

Near this the traitor Metius, ftretch'd between 

Four fiery ſteeds, is dragg'd along the green, 

By Tullus' doom: the brambles drink his blood, 855 

And his torn limbs are left the vulture's food. 

There Porſena to Rome proud Tarquin brings, 

And would by force reſtore the baniſh'd kings. 

One tyrant for his fellow tyrant fights : 

The Roman youth afſert their native rights. 86 

Before the town the Tuſcan army lics, 

To win by famine, or by fraud ſurpriſe : 

Their king, half threat*uing, half difdaining Rood ; 

While Cocles broke the bridge, and ſtem'd the flood. 

The captive maids there tempt the raging tide, 867 

*Scap'd from their chains, with Clelia for their guide. 
T 3 Wgk 
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High on a rock heroic Maulius ſtood, 

To guard the temple, and the temple's god. 

Then Rome was poor; and there you might behold 
The palace thatch'd with firaw, now roof d with gold. 
The tilver gooſe before the ſhining gate 87. 
There flew, and by her cackle ſav'd the ſtate. 

She told the Gauls approach: th” approaching Gauls, 
Obicure in night, aſcend, and ſize the walls. 

71 he gold difſembled well their yellow hair, 873 
And golden chains on their white necks they wear. 
Gold are their veſts: long Alpine ipears they wield, 
Aad their left arm ſuſtains a length of ſhield. 

Hard by, the leaping Salian prieſts advance; 

And naked thro' the ſtreets the mad Luperci dance 880 
In caps of wool. The targets dropp'd from heav'n ; 
Here modeſt matrons in ſoft litters driv'n, 

To pay their vows in folemn pomp appear, 

And od*rous gums in their chaſte hands they bear. 
Far hence re mov'd, the Stygian feats are ſcen; 835 
Pains of the damn'd, and puniſh'd Catiline ; 

Hung on a rock the traitor, and around, 

Apart from theſe the happy ſouis he draws, 

And Cato's holy ghoſt diſpenfing laws. 390 
Betwixt tbe quarters flows a golden ſea; 

But foaming ſurges there in ialver play. 

The dancing Colphins with their tails divide 

The glitt'ring waves, and cut the precious tide. 
Amid the main tuo mighty ficets engage 
Their brazen beats cppes'd with equal rage. 
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Actium ſurveys the well-diſputed prize ; 
Leucate's wat'ry plain with foamy billows fries. 
Young Czfar on the ſtern, in armour bright, 
Here leads the Romans and their gods to fight: co 
His beamy temples ſhoot their flames afar, 
And o'er his head is hung the Julian ſtar. 
A naval crown, that binds his manly brows, 903 
The happy fortune of the fight foreſhows. 

Rang' d on the line oppos d, Antonius brings 
Barbarian aids, and troops of Eaſtern kings. 
Th' Arabians near, and Bactrians from afar, 
Of tongues diſcordant, and a mingled war. 910 
And rich in gaudy robes, amidſt the ſtriſe, 
His ill fate iullows aim, th* Egyptian wife. 
Moving they fight; with oars and forky prows 
The froth is gather d, and the water glows. 
It ſeems as if the Cyclades again 915 
Were rooted up, and juſtled in the main; 
Or floating mountains floating mountains meet; 
Such is the fierce encounter of the fleet. 
Fire-balls are thrown, and pointed jav'lins fiy ; 
The fields of Neptune take a purple dye. 920 
The queen herſelf, amidſt the loud alarms, 
With cymbals tofs'd her fainting ſoldiers warms. 
Fool as ſhe was, who had not yet divin'd 
Her cruel fate, nor ſaw the ſnakes behind. 
Her country gods, the monſters of the ſky, 
Great Neptune, Pallas, and love's queen defy. 
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The dog Anuhis barks, but barks in vain, 
Nor longer dares oppoſe th” ethereal train. 
Mars, in the middle of the ſhnmng ſhield 
Is grav'd, and ftrides along the liquid field. 920 
The Dirz ſouſe from heav'n with ſwift defcent, 

And Diſcord, dy'd in blood, with garments rent, 
Divides the peace: her ſteps Bellona treads, 

And ſhakes her iron rod above their heads. 

This feen, Apollo, from his Actian height, 93$ 
Pours down his arrows; at whoſe winged flight 

The trembling Indians and Egyptians yield, 

And ſoft Sabzans quit the wat'ry ficld. 

The fatal miſtreſs hoiſts her ſilken fails, 

And ſhrinking from the fight, invokes the gales. 940 
Aghaſt ſhe looks, and heaves her breaſt for breath, 
Panting and pale with fear of future death. 

The god had figur d her as driv'a along 

By winds and waves, and ſcudding thro” the throng. 
Juſt oppoſite, ſad Nilus opens wide 945 
His arms and ample boſom to the tide, 

And ſpreads his mantle o'er the winding coaſt, 

In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flying hoſt. 
The victor to the god his thanks exprefſs'd, 

And Rome triumphant with his preſence bleſs'd. 9:6 
Three hundred temples in the town he plac'd, 

With ſpoils and altars ev'ry temple grac'd. 

Three ſhining nights, and three ſucceeding days, 
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The fields re ſound with ſhouts, the ſtreets with praiſe; 
The domes with ſongs, the theatres with plays. 960 
All 
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All altars flame : before each aliar lies, 
Drench'd in his gore, the deſtin'd facrifice. 
Great Czfar fits ſublime upon his throne, 
Before Apollo's porch of Parian ftone ; 
Accepts the prefer ts vow'd for victory, 960 
And hangs the monumental crowns on high. 

Vaſt crowds of vanquiſh'd nations march along, 
Various in arms, in habit and in tongue. 

Here Mulciber afligns the proper place 

For Carians, and th” ungirt Numidian race; 963 
Then ranks the Thracians in the ſecond row, 

And Scythians. expert in dart and bow. 

And here the tam'd Euphrates humbly glides, 

And proud Araxes, whom no bridge could bind, 
The Danes unconquer'sd offspring, march behind; 
And Morini, the laſt of human kind. 
Theſe figures, on the ſhield divinely wrought, 
By Vulcan labour'd, and by Venus brought, 5 
With joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 97: 
Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace, 
And bears aloft the fame and fortune of his race, 
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